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The *s$Uors 3\(ames. 

•TheDuke-of Venice, — . ^ ^ | 

Morochm , a Prince, and a Sutor to Portia. W(py 
The Prince of' ^Aragon , Sutor alfo to Portia 
BaJfanio,an Italian Lord, Sutor likewife to Portia,# 1 )! 
Anthonio, a Merchant of Venice, - — — - TrC'^ 

Salar ino, , ^j^L- 

S dlanio, ? Gentlemen of Venice , and ConTpa- 5 ^' 
Gratiano , r moils with Bajfanio, *f«J 

Lorenfo , A 

Shy lock, the rich lew, and Father of Iefiica^" 
Tubatt, a Iew s S hi locks Friend. :<y «r- /&,w 

Portia, the rich Italian Lady. ^4 

Nerrijfa , her way ting- Gentlewoman. *t* d&to 
lexica , Daughter to Shy lock. 

Gobbo, an old man, father to Lancelot., m *' 3*fx y 
Lancelot Gobbo the Clowne. V <, 

Sttfhmo, a Meflragcr. 

lay lor, and Attendants. f \; 




The Comicall Hiftory of the Mer- 

chant of Venice 

Enter tAnthonio, Salarino, and Salanio, 

j m ,l footh I know not why I am fo lad, 

• 9*^ #'<31 wear j: C s me, you lay it wearies you; ^ 
But how I caught it, found it,or came by it. 
What ftuffetis made of, whereof it is borne, 
— «*— - — I am to Iearnc : 

And fuch a want-wit fadnefle makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my fclfe. 

Salar. Your mind is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers. 

That courfie to them doc them reverence. 

As they flic by them with their woven wings. 

Satan. Beleeve me fir,had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I fhouldbe ftill 
Plucking the graffe to know where fits the vvinde. 

Prying in Maps for Ports, and Peeres,and Rodes : 

And every ob jedt that might make me fearc 
Mif- fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

Salar, My wind cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a wind too great might doe at fca. 

I fhould not fee the fandie houre-glafle runne. 

But I fhould thinkeof Sballowesandof Flatts, 

And fee my wealthy Andrew docksin fand, 

Vayling her high top lower then her ribs, 

a ~ 
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To kiffc her buriall jjKould I goe to Church, 

And lec the holy edifice of ftone. 

And not bcthinkc me ftraight of dangerous rocks 
Which touching but my gentle Vcifels fide, ‘ * 

Would fcatter all hcrfpices on the ft tea me, 

Enroabe the roaring water With'myfiikes, 

And in a word,butevcn now worth this. 

And now worth' nothing. Shall I have the thought 
To thinke on this, and (hall I lackc the thought 
That fuch a thing bechanc’d would make me fad ? 

But tell not me, t know < yfatkonio 
Is lad to thinke upon his merchandize. 

Amh. Beleevc me no, I thanke my fortune for it 
My ventures are not in one bottomc crafted. 

Nor to one place; nor is my whole eftate 5 
V pon the fortune of this prefent yearc : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad, 

SaU. Why then you are in love. Amh, Fie fie 
Sal. Not in love neither : then let us fay you are fad 
Becaufe you are not merry ; and t were as eafie 
For you to laugh and leaps, and fay you are merry 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Janus 

Nature hath fram’d ftVangefcllowes in her time: * 

Some that will evermore peepe through their eyes 
And laugh like Parrats at a Pagpiper. 7 5 

And other of fuch Vineger afpedf. 

That they’l not Ihew their teeth in way of fmife 
Though N ejlor fwearethe /eft be laughable. 

Enter Bajfanio } Lorenfo, and gratiano. 

Sala. Here comes Bafanto your moft noble kinfman, 
CjrAtUno ,and Loren fo. Fare ye we] ], 

We leave you now with better company. 

Sal an. I would have ftaid till I had made you merry. 
It worthier friends bad not prevented me. 

jinth. Your worth is very deare in my regard. 

I take it your ownebufineffc calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Balm'. Good morrow my good Lords. 



the CM erchant of Venice. 

•Biff. Good figniors both, when fhall we laugh ? lay, when ? 
You crow exceeding ftrange : muft it be fo ? 

Sal. Week make our ley fures to attend on yours. 

Exeunt S aIat in o, and Salanto* 

Lor. My Lord Bafanio, iince you have found Anthonie. 

We two will leave you, but at dinner time 
I pray you havein minde where we muft meete. 

Baf I will notfaileyou. 

Gra. Youlooke not well lignior %A nth onto, 

You have too much refped upon the world : 

They loefe it that doc buy it with much care, 

Beleeve me you arc mervelloully chang’d. 

e/fnt. I hold the world but as the world, Gmaino, 

A ftage, where every man muft play a part, 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Let me play the foole, 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come. 

And let my liver rather heate with wine 
Then my hear j,coole with mortifying groanes. 

Why flioulda man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like lSs Granafire, cut in Alablafter : 

Sleepe when he wakes ? and creepe into thelaundies 
By being peevilh ? I tell thee what tAnthonio, 

I love thee, and tis my love that fpcakes : 

There area fort of men whofevifages 
Doecreame and mantle like a ftanding Pond, 

And doe a wilfull ftilneffe entertaine, 

W ith purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Gfvvifdome, gravitie, profound eonceir. 

As who Ihould lay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no doggebarke, 

O my tAnthonio I doe know oftbele 

That therefore onely are reputed wife 

For faying nothing ; when I am very fare 

If they fhould fpeakc, would almoft dant thofe cares. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 
lie tell thee more of this another time. 

Butfilh not with this melancholy bake 

A 3 For 
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For this fooleGudgin,this Opinion : 

Come geod Lorenfo , fare ye well awhile, 
lie end my Exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Weil, we will leave you then till dinner time, 

I muft be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratia.no never lets mefpeake. 

Gra. Well, keepe me company but two yeares moc, 

Thoa fhaltnot know the found of thine ownetongue. 

Ant. Fareyou welI,Ilegrow a talker for this geare. 

(jra. Thanks yfaith, for filence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried ,and a may d not vendible. Exeunt, 

tAnt. It is that any thing now. 

Baft. Cjratiano fpeakes an infinite dcale of nothing more then 
any man in all Venice j his reafons are as two graines of wheat hid 
in twobufhels of chaffe: you fhal feeke all day ere you find them, 
and when you have them, they are not worth the icarch. 

Ant. Well,tell me now what Lady is the fame. 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Baft. Tis not unknownc to you tAntbonio, 

How much I have diffabled mine eftate. 

By fomething fhowing a more fwe] ling port, < 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance : 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my chiefecare 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonio > 

I owe the moft in money and in love, 

And from your love I have a warrantie 
To unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to geedeareof all the debts I owe. 

Ant, I pray you good Baftanio let me know it, 

And if it (land as you you- lelfc ftill doe. 

Within the eye of honour, be affur’d. 

My purfc, my perfon, my extreameft meanes 
Lyeall unlockt to your occafions. 

Baft. In my Schoole daies,when I had loll one ihaft, 

I flW j 



the lM er chant of Venice. 

I {hot his fellow of the fclfe fame flight 

The felfc fame way, with more advded watch, 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 

I oft found both : I urge this child-hood proofe, 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence. • 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft; but if you pleafe 
To fhoot another arrow that fclfe way 
Which you did fhoot the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch theayme, or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard backe againe. 

And thank dully reft debter for the firft. 

An. You know me well, and herein {pend but time 
To winde about my love with circumftance, 

And oat of doubt you do me no w more wrong 
In making queftion of my uttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all I have : 

Then dee but fay to me what I lliould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft unto it : therefore fpeake. 

Baft. In 'Belmont is a Lady richly left. 

And ihc is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues; fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpeechlefle meflages : 

Her name is Torti a, nothing undervallew’d 
To fates daughter, Bruttu Portia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 

For the fourc winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned Tutors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece. 

Which makes her feat oiBelmont Cholcbts ftrond. 

And many Jafons come in queft of her, 

0 my *st nthonio, had I but the meanes 
To hold a rivall place with one of them, 

1 have a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I fliould queftionlffe be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at lea, 
Neither have I money, nor commoditic 
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To raife a prefect fumme ; therefore goe forth, 

Trie what my credit can in Venice doe, 

That fhal 1 be rackt even to the utter moft, 

To furnifhthee to Belntount to faire Portia. 

Goe prefently enquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 

To have it of my truft, or for my fake. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with her wating-woman T(errijfa. 

Tor. By my troth 2 my little body is aweary of this 
great world. 

2{er. You would be,fweet Madam, if your miferies were in 
the fame aboundancc as your good fortunes are : and yet for ought 
I fee,they are as fick that furfeit with too much.as they that ftarve 
with nothing ; it is no meane happines therefore to be featedin 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but compe- 
tcncie lives longer. 

Per. Good fentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Her. They wouldbe better if well follow’d. 

Tor. 1 f to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappcls had beene Churches, and poore menscottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divinethat folio wes his owne inftruftions,I 
can eafier teach twenty vvhat were good to be done, then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine may de- 
vile la wes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a cold de- 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth, to skip orcthemelhcs of' 
good counfell the cripple ; butthis reafoning is not in the falhion 
to choofe me a husband, 6 mee the word choofe, I may neither 
choofe who I would, nor refufe who I diflike,fo is the wil ofaly- 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : is it not hirdc 
Nerrijja i that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. 

Ner; Your Father was ever vertuous, and holy men at their 
death have good infpirations, therefore the lottry that he hath de- 
viled in thefe three chcfts of gold, filver, and leade, whereof who 
chooi’es his meaning choofes you, will no doubt never be chohn 
by any rightly, bur one who you fhall rightly love : But vvhat 
warmth is there in your affection towards any of thefe Princely 
futers that are already come ? 



the ^Merchant of Venic f. 

Tor I pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft them, f 
w ill deferibe them, and according to my defeription, levsllat 

mv affection. . 

\er, Firft there is the Neopohtane Prince. _ P 

<p or i } that’s a colt indeed , for he doth nothing but talke or 
his borfe, and he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good 
parts, that he can lhooe him himfelfe : l am much afear d my La- 

die his mother plaid falfe with a Smith. 

' Ner. Then is there the Countie Talentine. 

Tor. He doth nothing but fro wne (as who Ihould fay ,and you 
will not have me, choofe; hehearcs merry tales and fmiles not; I 
feare hee will prove the weeping Philofopher when hce growes 
old being fo full of unmannerly ladneffe in his youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-head with a bone in his mouth , than 
to either of thefe : God defend me from thefe two. 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, Momjier Le Boune ? 

Tor. God made him, and therefore let him pafle for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the Neapolitans, a better bad habitc of fr o wning 
than the Count Valentine, he is every man in no man ; if a Traflell 
fing, he ftraight fals a capering; he will fence with his owne Iha- 
dow. If I fhould marry him, I Ihould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him ; for if he love me 
to madnefle, I lhall never requite him . 

Ner. What fay you then to Fauconbridge , the young Baron 
of England l 

Tor. You know I fay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine, French, nor Italian, and you 
will come into the Court , and fweare that I have a poore penny- 
worth in the Englifh : he is a proper mans pifture, but alas, who 
can converfe with a dumbe fhow? how odly he is futed, I thinke 
he bought his doublet in Italy, his round hole in France , his bon- 
net in Germanic, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinke you of the Scotti fh Lord his neighbour ? 

Tor. That he hath a neighbourly charitie in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box of the eare of the Engli finnan , and fwore he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his Suretic , and feal’d under for another. 

? B Ner, 
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Ner. How like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo, 
mes nephew ? • 

For. Very vildly in the morning when hee is fober, and moll 

videly in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is beft,hc j s 
a little vvorfe then a man, and when he is worft he is little better 
then a beaft, and the w orft fall tha t ever fell , I hope I fliall make 
lliift to goe without him. 

Ner. If he fhould offer tochoofe,and choofe the right Casket 
you fhould refufe to performe your Fathers will, if” you fhould 
refufe to accept him. 

For. Therefore for feareof the worft, I praythcefetadecpe 
glafle of Reynifh wine on the contrary Casket,, for if the Devil! 
be within, and that temptation without, I know.he will choofe 
it. I will doe any thing Nernffa ere I wil be married to a fpunge, 

Ner. You needenotfeare Lady the having any of thefe Lords, 
they have acquainted me with their determinations, which is in- 
deed to returne to their home, and to trouble yoii with no mors 
fute, unldfe you may; be wpnne by fornc other fort then your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Per. If I live to be old as Sibilla I will die as chafte as Dim, 
unlefle I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers vvilhlam glad 
this parcel 1 of woers are fo reafonabIe,for there is not one among 
them but I doa,t on his very abfence : and I pray God grant them 
a faire departure. 

Ner. Doe you not remember Lady,in your Fathers rime, a Ve- 
netian, a Scholleranda Souldicr that came hither in company of 
the Marqueffe of Mountferrat / 

P or. Yes, yes, it was Bajfanio.as I thinkefo was he call’d. 

Ner. True Madam,heofallthcmenthatever my foolifheics 
look’d upon, was the beft deferving a faire ladie. 

P or. I remember him wel, & I remember him worthy of thy 
How now, what newes ? (praife. 

inter a Servingman. ■ 

Ser. The fourc ftrangers feeke for you Madam, to take their 
leave : and there is a fore-runner come from a fifr, the Prince of 
Moroco, who brings word the Prince his Matter will be hereto 
night. 

For , If I could bid thefift welcome with fo good heart as 1 
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th . other foure farewell, I fhould be glad ofhis approach: 

ifhe have the condition ofa'Saint,and 

t had rather he fhould fhrive me then wive me. Come WSW*’ 
fimgoe before : whiles we fhut the gate upon one womoer, ano, 

,hcr knock a« Shirks 

Shy. Three thoufand Ducates, well. 

Baf. I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. , 

•Baf. For the which as I told you, Anthomo (hall be bound. 

Shy. Anthonio ihallbc comebound,vvcll. 

Baf. May you fted me ? Will you pleafure me ? 

Shall I know your anfwcr. 

Shy. Three thoufand Ducats for three months, 
and tAfttbonio bound. 

Bafi Your anfwcr to that. Shy . Anthonio is a good man. 

Baf. Haveyou heard any imputation to thecontrary. 

Shy. Ho no, no, .no, np : my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, is to have you underftand mee that hee is fufficient, y ct his 
meanes are in fuppofition : he hath an Argofie bound to Tripoltt, 
another to the Indies , I underftand moreover upon the Ryalta, hee 
hath a third at Mexico , a fourth for England, and other ventures 

he hath fquandred abroad, but Ships arc but boardes, Saylcrs but 

men, there be land Rats, and water Rats, water Theeves, and 
land Theeves, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the psrill of wa- 
ters, vvindes, and Rockes : the man is notwithftanding fuffici- 
ent; three thoufand Ducats, I thinke I may take his bond. 

Baf. Be aflnr’d you may. 

lew. I will be allur’d I may : and that I may be affur’d, I will 
bethink e me, may I fpeake with Anthonio ? 

Baf, Ifitpleafeyouto dine with us. 
lew. Yes, to fmell Porke,to eate ofthe habitation which your 
Prophet theNazarit conjured the devil into: I wil buy with you, 
fell with you,talkc with you,walke withyou,and fo following: 
but I will not eate with you,drinke with you, nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Rialto, who is he comes heere ? 

Baf. This is fignior Anthonio. Enter ssinthonio. 

lew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 

B a 1 hate 
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I hate him , for he is a Chriftian : 

But more , for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis, and brings.downc 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice. 
if I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation > and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants moft doe congregate 
Gn me, my bargaincs , and my well- won thrift, ’ 

Which he cals Intcreft : Gurfed be my Tribe 
If I forgive him. Baf. Shylocke , doe you heare ? 

Sbyl. I am debating of my prefent ftore. 

And by the neere guefle of my memorie, 

I cannot inftantly raifc up the grofle 

Of full three thoufand Ducats : what of that ? 

Tub all a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnifh me ; but foft, how many months 
Doc you defire ? Reft you fairc good Signior , 

Your worfhip was the laft man in our mouthcs. 

tAnt. Shylocke . albeit I neither lend nor borrow. 

By taking nor by giving of exceffe. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend , 

He breake a cuftome : is tie yet pofleft 
How much ye would ? Shy l, j, I} thr^ thoufind ducats. - 
*Ant. And for three months. 

Sbyl I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 

Well then, your Bond : andlet me fee, but heare you. 

Me thoughtyou faid , you neither lend nor borrow 
Vppn advantage. Ant. j doc never ufe it. 

Sbyl. When Jacob graz'd his Vnele Lab ant Sheepe. . 
II)is Jacob from our holy tAbramvvzs 
(As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe ) 

T. he third PoffelTor j I , hee was the third. 

w i nd vvhatof him > d id he take Intcreft ? 

, v n °*- take I’ntereft, not as you would lay 

wt r I ! ltereft i parke what Jacob did , 



When £aba» and himfelfe vvas compremiz’d , 

the Eanelings vyhich were ftreak'tand pied 



Should 
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Should fall as Jacobs hire , the Ewes being rankc 
In end of Autumne, turned to the Rammcs; 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene thefe woolly breeders in the a# , 

The skilfull Shepherd pyl’d me certaine wands ; 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde , 

He ftucke them up before the, fulfome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did ih eaning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofe were Jacobs. 

This was a way to thrive, and he was bleft : 

And thrift is Blefting , if men ftcale it not. 

xAnt. This vvas a venture Sir, that Jacob ferv’d for, 
A thing not in his power t© bring to pafle. 

But fwaid and fafhion’d by the hand of heaven. 

Was this inferted to make Intcreft good • 

Or is your gold and filver, Ewes and Rammes ? 

Sbyl. I cannot tel 1 , 1 make it breed as fall $ 

But note mee Signior. 

eAr.t. Marke ypu this, ‘Baffamo, 

The Devill can cite Scripture for his purpole j 
An evill foule producing holy vvitnefle. 

Is like a villains with a fmiling checke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fide Falfhood hath ! 

Shjl, Three thoufand Ducats, ’tis a good round Sum, 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. Well Shylocke, fliall we be beholding to you ? 
Shyl. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft. 

In the Ryalto , you have rated mec 
About my monies and my ufances , . 

Still have I borne it with a- patient Ihrug: 

( For fuifrance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 

You call me mii-beleever , cut-throat dog , 

And fper upon my Jewifh gaberdine. 

And all for ufe of that which is mine ovvne. 

Well then , it now appeares you need my helps :• 

Goe to then, you come to me, and you fay , 

Shylocke , we would have monies, you fay fo ; . 
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You that did voyd your rhumc uponmyBearch ,i!r' ' . 

And foot me as you fpurnca ; fh^nger - (Ctittc ; '' 5 .•»•.*•' «s foj.. 
Over your threshold : money es is yourfutc; ' 

What fhould J fay to you ? Should I not fay. 

Hath a Dog money ? is it poffible, 

A Curre can lend three thouiand Ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, andina bomb-mans key, 

With bated breath, and whifpering humblendTe 
Say this : Faireilr,ydu: fpct on me on Wednefday laft. 

You fpurn’d me fuch a day another time. 

You call’d me Dogge: and for thefe curtefies 
He lend you thus much moneyes. . 

Ant. I am as like to call thee foagaine. 

To fpet on the againe, to fpurne thee to. 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends : for when did friendship take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if hec breake, thou mayft with better face 
Exart the penalty. Shy. Why looke you how you {forme, 

I would be friends with you, and have your love. 

Forget the lhames that you have ftain’d me with. 

Supply your prefent wants , and take no doy t 
Of Vlance for my moneyes, and youle not heare me : 

This is kind I offer. Ant . This were kindnefle. 

Shy. This kindneflfe will I fhew : 

Goc with mee to a Notarie, fcalc me there 
Your fingle Bond, and in a merry fport. 

If you repay me not on fuch a day. 

In fuch a place, fuch fummeor fummes as are 
Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of your faire flefh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content infaith, lie feale to fuch a Bond, 

And fay there is much kindneffe in the Jew. 

Bajf. You {hall not feale to fuch a Bond forme. 

He rather dwell in my nccellitie. 

ts4nt. Why 
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t/fnt. Why feare not man, I will not forfeit ir : 

Within thefe two months, that’s a month before 
This Bond expires, I doe expert returne 
Qf t h r ice three times the value of this Bond. 

Shy. O father what thefe ChriPtians are. 

Whole owne bard dealings teaches them fufpert 
The thoughts of others : Pray you tell me this, 
if he ihould breake his day, what fhould I gaine 
By the exartisn of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable, profitable neither. 

As flefh of Muttons, Beefes,or Goatesj I fay. 

To buy nis favour, I extend this friendship: 

‘If he will take it, fo, it not ,adiew. 

And for my love Ipray you wrong me not. 
tAnt. Yes Shy/ocke, I will feale unto phis Bond. 

Shj. Then meet me forthwith at the Notaries, 

Give him dirertion for this merry Bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducats ftrait. 

See to my houfe left in the fearefull guard 
Of an unthriftie knave, and prefently 
He be with you. Exit, Anh . Hiethee gentle Jew. 
TheHebrew will turne Chrjftian, hegrowes kinde. ' 

Bajf. I like not faire termes,and a villaines minde. 

Ant. Come on, in this there can be no difmay, 

My lhips come home a month before the day . Exeunt. 

-■ , ( • t . 1 j y-r 

Enter Morochus,^ tawny Moir e all in white , And three or fottre 
followers accordingly, with Portia, Nerrifla,^ their traine 

Udoroc, Miflike me not for my Complexion, 

The Ihadowcd Livery of the burnifht Sunne, 

To whom lama neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring me the fayreft Creature North- ward borne, , 

Where Thabtu firefcarce thawestheyficles. 

And let us make incifion for your love, 
t ° ?[°u C w ^°^ c klood is reddeft, his or mine. 

w [ p , Lac ty J ^ a *P c & mine 
Hath foar’d the v aliaptj (by my Love I fweare) 



orrA 


















*f- Is .~X : 




I' 






The Comic all Hi ft one of 

The belt regarded Virgins of our Clime 
flave lov'd it too : I would not change this hue, 

Except to fteale your thoughts , my gentle Queenc. 

Tor. In termes of choile , I am not folely led 
By nice dire&ion of a Maidens eyes : 

Befides , the Lotterie of my Deflinic 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing. 

Bur if my Father had not fcanted mee, 

And hedg’d me by his wit , to yeeld my felfe 
His wife, who wins me by that meanes I told you j 
Your felfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as fairc 
As any commer I have look’d on yet , 

For my affedion. Mor. Even for that I thank you. 
Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune j By this Symitare 
That flew the Sophy , and a Perfian Prince, 

That won three fields of Sultan Solyman ■ 

I would ore-ftarethefterneft eyes that Iooke, 

Out-brave the Heart moft daring on the earth , 

Plucke the young fucking Cubs from the fhe-Bcarej 
Yea, mock the Lyon when a rores for pray, 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Hercules and Lychas play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turneby fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is i lAlcides beaten by his rage , 

Andfo may I, blind Fortune leading me, 

MifTe that which one unworthicr may attaine , 

And die with grieving. Tor. You muft take your chance, 
And either not attempt to choofcat all , 

Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofe wrong , 

Never to fpeakq to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis’d. 

CMor. Nor will nor, come, bring me unto my chance. 

Tor. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard fhall be made. 

cJt'l or. Good fortune then. 

To make me bleft or curfcdft amongft men. Exeunt, 
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Enter the Clowue alone, 

flame. Certainly, my confidence willfervemetorUnaefrom 
thiTewe my Matter : the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
Line to me, lobbe % Launcelet Iobbe, good Lancelot, or good lobbe, 
or eood Launcelet lobbe, uk your legges, take the flare, runne a- 
way- my confidence fayes no , take heede honeft Launcelet , take 
heede honeft Iobbe, or as afore-faide honeft Launcelet lobbe, doe 
not ranne.fcorne running with thy heeles ; well, the moft coragi- 
ous fiend bids me packe,/* fayes the fiend, away fayes the fiend, 

for the heavens roufe up a brave minde fayes the ficnd,and runne ; 
well, my confidence hanging about thenecke of myh,eart, fayes 
very wifely to me : my honeft friend Launcelet being an honeft 

mans fonne, or rather an honeft womans fonne; forindeedemy 

Father didfomething fmacke, fomething grow to ; he had a kind 
oftaft;well,my conficience fiyes Launcelet bouge not, bouge fayes 
the /lend, bouge not fiyes my confcicnce; conficience, fiy I, you 
rounfell well, fiend,fiy I, you counfiell welf,to be rul’d by my Con- 
fidence, I ihould ftay with the Iewe my Matter, (who God blefle 
the marke) is a kinde of devill ; and to runne away from the lew 
I Ihould be ruled by the fiend, who fiving your re vefejicc is the 
devill himfelfie i certainly the lew is the very devill incarnation, 
and in my conficience, my confcicnce is but a kinde of hard confid- 
ence, to offer to counfiilc me to ftay with the Iewe, tjbe fiend 
gives the more friendly counfiile : I will runne fiend, my heeles 
arc at your commandement, I will runne. 

Enter old (yobbo with a basket . 

tjobbo. Matter young-man , you I pray yon, which is the way 
to matter Iewes ? 

Launcelet. O heavens, this is my true begotten Father,who be- 
ing more then fand blinde, high gravell blinde,knowes me not ; I 
will try cor.fufions with him. 

Gobbo. Matter young Gentleman,! pray you which is the way 
to Matter lewes. 

Launcelet Turne up ®n your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all on your left ; marry at the very next 
turning turne of no hand, but turne down indiredly to the Iewcs 
houfe, 

C Gobbo 
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Gob . Be GousTonties’twill be a hard way to hit, can you tell 
me whether one Lamcelet that dwels with him, dwell with him 
or no. 

Lamceku Taikc you' of young Matter Lamcelet, marke mee 
no we, now will I raife the waters ; talke you of young Maftet 
Lamcelet, \ . - ...i'.,. 

Gobbo. No Matter fir, but . a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
though I fay’c is an-honeft exceeding poore man, and God bet 
thanked well to live. 

Lame.. Well, let his Father be what a will, we talke of young 
Matter Lamcelet. ... 

Gob. Your vvor{hip?friepd and Lamcelet fir. 

Latine. But I.pr ; ay)*ou,«^/old mari|er^Ikefeech yon, talke 
you of young Matter LftmeeUtl :{j - • M-h 

Qob, Of ant fhall pleafe your ^ormip* 

Lame. Ergo, Matter Lamcelet, talke not of Matter Launcelet 



iearning.is indeede deceased, or as you would fay in plaipe termei, 
gone to heaven. , _ ~ , 

gob. Marry, God forbid, the boy was the very ftaffe of my 
age, my very prop, . . 

v 'Umh, Doe Jiio^jke lik& acudgell,or a^oyell poft^a ftaffe.or 
aprop,,: doe youknow me Father? 

Gobbo'. - Alack e the day, I-knowe you riot young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, . is my boy, God reft his foule, ajiveor 
dead. 

Lame. Doeyounot know me Father ? ; 

• Gob. Alack fir I am Sand-blind, I know you not. 

Lamcelet. Nay, indeede if you had your eyes you might wle 
of the knowing of me : it is a wife Father that knowes his owne 
' childe. Well, old man, J will tell you newesofyour Sonne, give 
mee your Wetting, truth will come to light, murder cannot bee 
hidde long, a mans Sonne may , but in the ende, truth will 

out. _ 

gobbo. Pray, you fir ftand up, I am fure you arenot Lamm 

^ Lamee, Pray you let’s have no more fooling, about it, but gi« 

* — • ■ *" [flCC 
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vour blefling ; l am Lamcelet y out boy that was, your fonne 

Gob I cannot thinke you are my Sonne. 

Lame I know not what I fcall thinke of that : but I am 
Lamcelenhe Iewes man, and I am fure Mar gene your wife is my 

Her name is Margerie in deede,ilebefWorne,ifthou be 
Lamcelet, thou art mine owne flefh and blood : Lord worftupt 
mieht he be,what a beard haft thou got;thou haft got more haire 
on thy cbinne, then Dobbin my phil-horle has on his taile. 

lime. It ftiould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haire of his taile then I have of my 

face when I laft faw him. , L 

Gob. Lord how art thou changd : how doft thou and thy Ma- 
iler agree, l have brought him a prefent ; how gree you now ? 

Lame. Well, well, but for mine own part, as l have fet up my 
reft to run away, fo I will not reft till I have rnnne fome ground ; 
my Matter's a very Iewe, give him a prefent, give him a halter, I 
amfamilhtinhis fcrvicc. You may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, give me your prelentto 
oncMafter Baffani*, who indeede gives rare new Ly veries, if I 
fervenot him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for 1 am a Iewe it I 
ferve the Iewe any longer; 

Enter BaJJanio with a follower or two. 

'Baf. You may doe fo,but let it be fo hafted that fupper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiue of the clock e:fee thefe Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defire Gratiano to come anone jo 
my lodging. 

Lame. To him Father. 

gob. God bleffe your worfhip. 

Bajf, Gramcrcie, wouldft thou ought with me? 

Gob. Hecre’smy Sonne / fir,a peorcboy. 

Lame. Not a poore boy fir,but the rich lews man, that would 
fir, as my Father fhall fpecific. 

Gob. He hath a great infedion fir, as one would lay to ferve. 

Laun. Indeede the fhort and the loag is, I ferve the lew, and 
have a defire as my Father fhall fpecifie, 

C a Gob, 
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Gob. Ilis Mafter andhe(faving your worfoips reverence h r . 

fcarce catercofins. 

Lam. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the lew having done 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my father being I hope an old man 
fhall frutihe unto you. 

gob. I have heerc a difh of Doves that I would bellow upon 
your worfhip, and my fate is. 

Lam. In very briefe, the fuit is impertinent to my felfe,as yonr 
worfhip fhall know by this honeft old man, and though I fay it 
thoughold man, yet poore man my Father* 

Baf. One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Lam. Serve you fir. 

Gob . That is the very defefr of the matter fir. 5 

Baf. J know thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy lute, 

Shjf locks thy Mafter fpoke with me this day, 

And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
To leave a rich levves fervice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

Clorotte. The old proverb is very well parted between my Ma- 
fter Shy locks and you fir, you have the grace of God fir,andhe« 
hath enough. 

Baf. Thou fpeakft it well } goe Father with thy Sonne, 

Take leave of thy old Mafter,and enquire 
My lodging out: give him a Livery 
Moregarded then his fellowcs : fee it done. 

(flowne. Father in, I cannot get a fervice, no, I have nere a tong 
in my head : well , if any man in Italy have a fayrer table which 
doth offer to fweare upon a booke, I fhall have good fortune; go 
too, heere’s a fimple lyne of life, heeres a {mail trifle of wives, a- 
las, fifteene wives is nothing ; a leven widdowes and nine maides 
is a fimple comming in for one man, and then to fcape drowning 
thrice, and to bean perriilofmy life with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman foe’s a good 
wench for this gere : Father come, He take my leave of the lew in 
the twinkling. Exit Clorone. 

Baf. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this. 

The fe things being bought and orderly beftowed , 

Returne in haft, for I doe feaft to night 

- " . My > 



Exit Leonl 
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Mv beft efteemd acquaintance, hie thee, goe. # 

My beft endeavours fhall be done herein. 

Enter gratiano. 

Gra. Where’s your Mafter ? Leonar. Yonder fir he walkes. 
Grati. Signior Bajfanio. Baf gratiano. 

Gra. I have a fuit to you. Baf. You haveobtamdit. 

Gra. You muft not deny me, I muft goe with you to B eltnont. 

, Sa f VVhy then you muft, but heare me gratiano, 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold of voice, 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fuch eyes as ours appeare not faults: 

But where thou art not known , why there they IhoW 
Something too liberall; pray theetake paine 
To allay with fome cola drops of modeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit,leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be mifeonftred in the place I goe to. 

And lofe my hope* Gra. Signior Baffanio , heare me, 

If I dpe not put oh a fober habite, 

Talke with rcfpefl, and fweare but now and then, 

VVeare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely. 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and (igh and fay Amen : 

Vfc all the obfervance ©f civility, 

Like one well ftudied is a fad oftent 
Topleafehis Grandam, never truft me more. 

Baf. Well, we fhall fee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I barre to night, you fhall not gage me 
By what we doe to night. Baf. No, that were pitty, 

I would intreat you rather to put on 

Your boldeft fute of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpofe merriment : but fare you well, 

Ihavefomebufines. 

Gra, And I muft to Loren find the reft, 

Butwewillvifityouat (upper time. Exemt. 

Enter lejfica and the Clorone, 

lef, i I am forry thou wilt leave my Father fb, 

• Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry Devill, 

, C 3 Didft 
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Didft rob it of fomc talle of tedioufhefle j 
But fare thee well, there is a Ducate for.thee. 

And Launcelet, foone at (upper (hilt thou fee 
Lorenfo,yr\\o h thy new Mafters gueft. 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecretly. 

And fo farewell : I would not have my father 
See me in talke with thee. 

C lorrne. Adi ew, teares exhibit my tongue, mod beautiful! p, 
gan, mod fweet Iewc ; if a Chriftian doe not play the KnaveatS 
get thee, I am much deceived j but adievr, thefc foolifh drol 
doe femething drowtie my manly fpirit : adie w. exit, P 

Icf. Farewell good Launcelet . 

Alacke, what heinous finneis it in me 
To be a/ham’d to bee my Fathers child. 

But though lama daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : 6 Loren fo, 

I f thou keepe promife I fhail end this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian and thy loving wife. Exit, 

Snter Gratiam, Lorenfa, Salary no, and S alamo. 

Loren. Nay, we will flinke away in Supper time, 

Diiguife us at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 

Grat. W e have not made good preparation. 

Salar. We have not fpokc us yet of Torch-bearers. 

Salan, Tis vile unlefle it may be quaintly ordered, 

And better in my minde not undertook e. 

Loren. Tisnowbutfoureof clocke, we have two houres 
To furnifh vs ; friond Launcelet what’s the newes. 

Enter Launcelet. 

Launcelet. And it (hall pleafe you to breake up this, it dial 
ieeme to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 

Is the faire hand that writ. Grat. Love, newes in faith. 

Launc. By your leave fir. Loren. Whither goell thou, 

Launc. Marry fir, ro bid myolde Matter the Icweto fup t° 
night with my new Mafter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold here, take this, tell gentle Iefftca 

I still; 
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GoeS^ you prepare Jou for this 

I am provided of a Torch'bearer. # Exit Clowne. 

Salar. I marry, He be gone about it flraite. 

Salan. And fo will I. . ... 

Loren. Meete me and Gratiano, at Grattanos lodging 
Some houre hence. Salar. Tis good we doe fo. Exit. 
Grat. Was not that Letter from faire Iefftca . . 

Loren. I muft needes tell thee all, (he hath directed 
How I (ball take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and Jewels (he is furnifht with, 

W hat Pages fiite fhee hath in readinefle : 

If ere the Ievre her Father come to heaven , 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And never dare misfortune croffc her fbote, 

Vnleffe fhe doe it under this excuie. 

That (lie is iffue to a faithlefle lewe : 

Come gee with me, perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Iefftca (ball be my Torch- bearer. Sxit. 

Snter levee and hit man that was the Clevene. 

* leu. Well, thou (bale fee, .thy eyes fhail be thy Judge, 

The difference of old Shylockezho Taffanio j 
W hat Iefftca, thou (halt not gurmandize 
As thou haft done with me : what lejfica. 

And fleepe,and fnore, and rend apparel! out* 

Why Iefsica l lay. Clovene. Why Iefsica. 

Shy. Who bids thee call ? I doe not bid thee call. 

Clew. Your worfhip was wont to tell me, 

1 could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter Iefsica , 

Iefsica. Call you? what is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth' to fupper Iefsica , 

There are my keyes : but wherefore fhould I goe ? 

I am not bid for love, they flatter me. 

But yet lie goe in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigall Chriftian. Iefsica my girle, 

Lookc to my houfe, I am right loth to goe, 




There 
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There is fbme ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money baggs to night, 
flowtie. Ibcfeechyou firgoe, my young Matter 
doth expert your reproach. 

Shy . Sodoclhis. 

Clovpne. And they have confpired together, I will not fiyy 0 ,, 
(hall fee a Maske, but if you doe, then it was not for nothing tit 
my nofc fell a bleeding on blacke monday Jaft, at fixe a clocke ft 
morning, falling out that yeere on afhwenfday was foureycarein 
th’afcernoone. 

Shy. W hat are there maskes ? heare you me IeJJica, 

Locke up my doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fquealing of the wry-neakt Fiffe, 

Clamber not you up to the cafements then. 

Nor thruft your head into the publique ftreete. 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnifht faces : 

But flop my houfes eares, I meanc my cafements. 

Let not the found of fhallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By Iacohs ftaffe I fweare, 

I have no minde of feafting forth to night : 

But I will goe : gocyou before mefirra. 

Say I will come. Clowne , I will goe before fir,' 

Miftres looke out at window for all this. 

There will come a Chriftian by 
W ill be worth a Ie wes eye. 

S hy. W hat fayes that foole of Hagan eff-spring ? ha, 

Jef. His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

S hy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile-flow in profit, and he fleepes by day 
More then the wilde-Cat : drones hive not with me, 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waft 
His borro wed purfe. W ell IeJJica goe in, 

Perhaps T willreturneimmediatly. 

Doe as I bid you, fhut doores after you, faft binde, faft finde. 

A Proverb? never ftale in thriftic minde. Exit. 

lef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

I have a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit. 

EnW 
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Enter the Mafk,ers, Qratiano and Salerino, 

Grat. This isthe penthoufe under which Lorenfo, 

Defired us to make {land. Saler. His houre is almoft paft. 

Gra. And it is marvel! he out-dwells his houre. 

For Lovers ever runne before the clocke, 

Saler. O tenne times fafter Venw pidgeons flye 
To feale Loves bonds new made, then they arc wont. 

To keepe obliged faith unforfeited. 

Gra. That ever holds: who rifeth from a feaft 
With that kcene appetitethat he fits downe ? 

Where is tbe-horfe that doth untread againe 
His teadious meafures, with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them fir ft : all things that are. 

Are with more fpirit chafed then enjoyd. 

How like a younger, or a prodigal!, 

The skarfed Barke puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the ftrumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth fire returne 
With <5ver-weatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leane, rent, and begger’d by the ftrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenfo. 

Saler . Heere comes Lorenfo, more of this hereafter . 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode. 

Not I, but my affaires, have made you waite : 

W hen you {hall pleafe to play the theeves for wives, 

He watch as long for you then : approch, 

Here dwels my Father lew. Hoe, whofe within ? 

IeJJica above. 

lef. W boare you ? tell me for more certainety , 

Albeit He fweare that 1 doe know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenfo and thy Love. t 

lef. Lorenfo certaine, and my Love indeed. 

For who love I fb much f and now who kno wes 
But you Lorenfo, whether I am yours ? 

Lor. Heaven and thy thoughts are witnefle that thou art. , 
lef. Here catch this Casket, it is worth the paines, 

I am glad tis night you doe not looke on nae, 

For I am much afh^m’d of my exchange : 

' D But 
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Bat Love Is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that thenafelves commit : 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfe would blufh, 

To fee me thus tranf-formed to a boy. 

Lor, Defcend, for you mu ft be my Torch-bearer. 
hf. Whar, muft 1 hold a candle to my fhames ? 
They in themfclves goodfooth are coo too light. 

Why, tie an office of difcovery.Loue , 

And I fhould be obfcur'd. Lor. So arc you fweec. 
Even in the lovely garnifh of a boy ; but come at once, 
For the clofe night doth play the runaway. 

And we are ftayd for at Bafianios Fcaft. 

lef. I will make faft the doores,and guild my fclfe 
With fome moe ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat. Mow by my Hood a Gentile, and no lew,. 

Lcr. Beftirow me but I love her heartily. 

For fhec is wife, if I can judge of her, 

And faire fheeis, if that mine eyes be true, 

And true fhee is, as fhec hath proov’d her fclfe : 

And therefore like her felfe, wife, fayre and true, 

Shall (lie be placed in my conftant foule. Enter Ieffica. 
Wfaat, art thou come? on Gentlemen, away, __ ' 
Our Masking, -mates by this timefor us flay, Ssn. 

Eyiter Anthonio. 

Anth . Whofe there? 

Grat . Signior Anthonio ? 

Arnh. Fie, tie Gratiano, where arc all the. reft? 

Tis nine a clocks, our friends all flay for you: 

NoMaske to nighr, the wind is come about, 

"Bajfanio prefentiy willgoe abourd. 

I have fcm twenty out to feeke fof you. 

Gra. I am glad on’t, I defirc no more delight, 

Then to be under- fay Ie, and gone to night. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with Morocho, and both their trainee. 

'I 1 or, Goe, draw afi.de the.Curtaines, and difeover 
The feverall Caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe. 



M>rf 



the (Jbttrch&nt of Venice* 

Mor. This firft of gold, who this Infcription 
Who chnfeth me, fall game what many men defire. 

The fecond Silver, which this promife carries. 

Who choofeth mee, fall get as much as hee deferves. 

This third dull Lead, with warning al as blunt, 
who ehufeth mee, mufi give and bazar* all hee hath. 
How fhall I know if I doe chute the right . _ 

Per The one of them containes my pidurejPnncs, 
if you choofe chat, then I am yours withall . 

Mor. Some God direft my judgement ;lct me fee, 
1 will furvay th’infcriptions backe againe : 

'What fayes this Leaden Casket ? 

who choifeth me,muBgive and hazard all he hath. 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard ail, 

Doe it in hope of faire Advantages : 

A golden minde ftoopes not to fhowes or drone, 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, fall get as much as he deferves . 

As much as he deferves : paufe there Morocho , 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation. 

Thou doftdeferve enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
Were but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I defervepwhy thats the Lady. 

I do in birth deferve her,and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding : 

But more then thefe,in love I do defervej 
What if I ftraid no farther,but chofeheere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 
who choofeth mefallgaine what many men defire ; 

W hy thats the Lady , all the world defires her. 

From the fbure corners of the earth they come 
To kiffc this fhrine,this mortal! breathing Saint. 
The Hircanian deferts,and the vaftie wildes 
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Of wilde tAtabia arc as through- fares now, 

Vox Princes to come view fair zTortia. 

The watrie Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To ftop the forraine fpirits , but they come. 

As ore a brookc, to fee fake 'Portia , . 

One of thefe thr«e contains her heavenly Piifture. 

Ift like that Lead containes her ? ’cwcre damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought ; k were too groffe 
To ribb her fearecloth in the obfcure grave: 

Or fhall I thinke in filver (Tree's immur’d. 

Being ten times undervalewed to ttyde gold. 

O finfull thought, never fo rich a y. m 
Was fet in worfe then gold. They have in England 
A Coyne that beares the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s iafcnlpnipon : 

But heere an Angell in a golden Bed 

Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key, , 

Here doe I choofe,and thrive 1 as i may. 

Per. There take it Prince; and ’if my forme lie there,. 
Then I am yours. 

Mor. O hell l what have vve heare, 1 a carrion death. 
Within whofe emptie eye chere-is a written fcroule ? 
He reade the writing. 

oAll that glifiers is not gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 
fjfytany a man his life hath, fold. 

But myout-fidetobeholdy 
Guilded Timber doe wormes infold v 
Had you been as wife as bold, 

Young in Imbes, in judgement old, 

Tour anfveere had not been infer old* 

Fare yee well, your fate iscold, 

oJMon. Cold indeed , and labour loft. 

Then farewell heate, and welcome froft : 

Port ia adie w, fbave too greev’d a heart. 

To take a tedious leave r thtis-loofers part , Bxit, 
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Retail of his completion choolc me lo. 

Enter Salarino and Solanio. 

ul Why man I faw Bajfaniomdcx byte. 

ir with him is Grationo gone along ; 

VVith # cv»5n T am furc LoTCHfo is not. 

V « to ”l«e,th C Ship wasondcr S«le, 

Bat there the Duke was given tounderftand. 

That in a Gondylo were feene together 
Lorsnfo and his amorous Iefim. 

K P fides Anthonie certified the Duke 

Thev were not with Bafanio in his Ship. 

T X"««,hearda ? m»fo^d. 

So ftrange, outrages, ^dfovariaWe 
A. the <Vs?2e lewe did utter in the itreets , 

Mv daughter 6 my Ducats, 6 my Daughter . 
IdSchtiftL, 6 my ChnM.»P»J|jL 

issssss^smapmi 

Salar. Why, all the boyes in 
Crying his Stones, ,bis Daughterand his Duca . 

Solan. Let good Ant homo lookch^m^ 5 ^ 

Or he fhall pay for this. 

Solar. Marry wellremembred ; 

1 reafoned with a Frenchman yefterday. 

W ho told me, in the narrow Seas thaa part 
The French and Englifh, there mitcaned 
A Veflel! of our Countrey richly fraught : 

1 thought upon Anthonio whenbe tela me, 

And wifht in (hence that it were not his. . . 

Sol . You were beft to tell Anthomo wbat youhear , 
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Yet do not fuddcnIy,for ic may grecve him. 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treadcs not the earth 

I law Bajfti.no and tMnthonio p.irt s 
'Bajfanio told him he would make fome fpced 
Ot his returne : he arifwered,d'o not fo. 

Slumber not bufinefle for my fake Baffanio , 

But Bay the very riping of the time, 

And for the Iewes bond which he hath of me. 

Let it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be tnerry,and imploy yourchiefeft thoughts 
To Courtfhip,and fuch faire oftents of love 
As (hall conveniently become you there, 

And even there his eye being big with veares. 

Turning his facejhe put his hand behind him, 

And with affe&ion wondrous fenfible 
He wrung Bajfamo’s hand,and fothey parted. 

"Sol, I thinkc he oncly loves the world for him, 

I pray thee let us go and find him out. 

And quicken his embraced heavinefle 
With fome delight or other. 

Sal. Dovvefb. Exeunt, 

Enter Nirrijfa and a Servitor. 

A^r.Qiiick,qiiick I pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath. 

And comes to his election prefently. 

Enter Arragou, his traine and TortU. 

Tor. Behold,there.ftand the Caskets noble Psince, 

If you choofe that wherein I am containd. 

Straight fhall our nupciall rights be folemniz’d 5 
But if you faile, without more fpeech my Lord 
You muft be gone from hence immediately . 

Arra. I am enioynd by oath to obferve three things, 
Firft, never to unfold to any one 
Which Casket twas I chofe ; next.if I faile 
Of the right Casket, never in my life 
To wooca maide in way of marriage; ■ 
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T aftlv if I do ftile in fortune of my choyfe, 

immediately to leave you, and be gone. __ 

1 qfr To thefe injunctions every on^ aotb fweare 
That comes to hazard for my wortblcfle fede. 

And fo have I addreft mcjfortune now 
To my hearts hope •• gold, filver, and bafe dead. . 

who choofeth me t mu ft give and hazard all he hath. 

You fhall looke fairer ere I give or hazard, 

W hat fay es the golden cheft,ha,let nae fee, 
who choofeth me,fhadgaine what many men dejtre, 

What many men defirethat many maybe meant 
Bv the foole multitude that choofe by fnow, 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 

W hich pries not to th’inheriiour, but like the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the fot cc and rode of cafhaity. 

1 will not choofe what many men defire, _ . 

Becaufc I will not jumpe with common fpirits, 

Ana ranke me with the Barbarous multitudes. 

W hy then to thee thou filver treafure houfe, 

Tell me once more what title thou doeft beare ; 

Who choofeth me fhall get oa much oa he deferves : 

And well laid to ; for who fhall go about 
To conzen Fortune, and be honourable, 

Without the ftamp ofmerir,lct none prefume 
To weare anundeferved dignity : 

0 that tflates, degrees, and offices, 

Were not deriv’d corruptly, and that cl care honour 
Were purebaft by the merit of the wearer, 

How many then fhould cover that Band bare ? 

How many be commanded that command t 
How much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true fted of honour ? and how much honour 
Pirkt from the chsffc and ruine ofthe times. 

To be new varnifht ; well, but to my choyfe. 

Who choofeth me J hall get at much Of he deferves, 

1 will aflame defert ; give me a key for this, 
Andinfta'ntly unlock e my fortunes heere. 
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Portia. Too long a paufefor that t*bfeh you find* thcr« 
Arag. What’s here ! the pourtraitof a blinking T(feot 
Prefenting me a Scediiie : I will rcade it* 1 

How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 

How much unlike my hopes, arid my defervings? 

Who choofeth me, {hall haveafmUch as he deferves. 

Did I deferve no more than a fo'olcs head ? 

Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better ? 

Tor. To offend and judge are diftimT offices, 

And of oppofed natures. Arrag, What is here ? 

The Fire feven times tried this. 

Seven times try ed that judgement u. 

That did never choofe amijfe : 

Seme there be that [hadowes kjjfci 
Such have but a Jhadowes blijfe. 

There be fooles alive I tv is. 

Silvered dre , andfo was this, 
t Take what wife yets wilt to bed , 

I will ever be your head : 

So be gone ,y ou are JJed, 

Arrag . Still more foole I fhal] appears 
By the time I linger here : 

With one fooles head I came to wooe , 

Bat I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew , lie keepe my oath , 

Patiently to bcarc my wroth. 

Por. Thus hath the candle fing’d the tnoath: 

O thefe deliberate fooles, when they doe choofe. 

They have their wifdomc by their wit to loofe. 

iV er. The ancient faying is no herefte , 

Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie. 

P or. Come draw the curtainc Nerrijfa . 

Enter tJWeffenger. 

Meff. Where ismy lady? 

Por. Here, what would my Lord? 
dfdef Madam, there is a-Iighted at your gate 
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A young Venetian, one that com es before 
Tofiamffe th’aproacbingofhis Lord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets ; 

To wic/befides commends and curious breath) 

Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not fcenc 
So likely an Embafladoiir of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To (how how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fotne kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wit in prayfing him .• 

Come, come, iVm-^.for I long to fee 
Quicke Cufids Poll that comes fo mannerly. 

Nerrijfa. Bajfanio, Lord, Love if thy will it be 
Solanio and S alar mo. ■ 

Solar, io. Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salari, Why yet it lives there uncheckt,that Anthonio hath a 
fiiipofrich lading wrackt on the narrow feas ; the Goodwins T 
thinke they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatal!, where 
the carcafles of many a tall {hip lie buried, as they fay, if my Goffip 
Report be an boneft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would fhe were as lying a Goffip in that, as ever 
knapt Ginger.or made her neighbours beleeve fhe wept for the 
death of a third husband : bat it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixity, or eroding the plain high way oftalke, thatthegood 
thonio, the honeft sAnthonio } O that I had a title good enough to 
keepe his name company. 

Salari. Come, the fall flop. 

Solanio. Ha,vvhat fayeft thou, why the endfe,hehathlofta fhip. 

Salari. I would it might prove the end of his Ioffes. 

Solanio. Let me fay Amen betimes , left the Dcvill croffe my 
prayer,for heere he comes in the likentffe of a lew. How now 
Shylccke,vrhv& newes among the Merchants ? inter Shyloke. 

Shy. You knew,none fo wcll,none fo wcll,asyou,ofmy daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari. Tbats certaine, I for my part knew the Taylor that 
made the wings fhe flew withall, 

E Sol. And 
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Solan, And SbylockS ' or his own part knew the bird was flife 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the dam* 8 \ 

Sky. She is damnd for it. 

Salar. Thats certaine,if the Devill may be her Iudge, 

Shy. My own flefh and bloud to rebell. 

Sola. Out upon it old Carrion, rebels it at thefe yeares. 

Shy , I fay my daughter is my flefh and my bloud. 

Solari, There is more difference between thy flefli and hers, 
then between Jet and Ivorie, more between your blouds, then 
there is between Red wine and Rennifh : but tell us, do you heare 
whether iAnthonio have had any lefts at fea or no ? 

Sby. There I have another bad match, a bank rout, a prodigall, 
who dare fcarce flicw his head onthe Ryako , a beggar that was 
ufd to come fo fmug upon the Mart s let him looke to his bond, 
he was wont to call me Ufurer,let him looke to his bond, he was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curfie , let him looke to his 
bond. 

Salari. Why I am fure if he forfeit thou wilt not take his 
flefh, whats that good for ? 

Shy l. To bait fifh withal), ifit will feed nothing, elfe , it will 
feed my revenge ; he hath disgrac'd me, and hindred mehalfea 
million, laught at my lofles, mockt at my gaines, fcorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargains, cooled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mies, and whats his rcafon,I am a Jew : Hath not a Jew eyes, hath 
not a jew hands, organs, demenfions, fenfes, affe&ions, pjffions, 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons* fubjedto 
the fame difeafes, healed by the fame meanes, warmed and cooled 
by the fame Winter and Summer as a Chriftian is : if you prick us, 
do we not bleed, if you tickle us, do we not laugh ; if you poyfon 
us, do we not die, and ifyou wrong us, {Rail we notrevcBge,ifwe 
are like you in the reft, we will rcfemble you in that. If a Jew 
wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility, revenge? If a Chriftian 
wrong alew,what fhould hfefufferance be by Chriftiati exam- 
ple, why revenge*? The villany you teach me, I will execute* and 
it (hill go hard, but I will better the inftrueftion. 






the ^Merchant of Venice, 

Enter a man from Anthonies. 

Gentlemen, my Matter tAnthonio is at his houfe,atsd defires to 
fpeak with you both. 

Saleri, W c have been up and down to feck him. 

Enter Tuball. 

Solanio, Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
tnatchtjunleffe the Devill hirafelfe turne lew. Sxeunt GentUm, 

Shy. How now Tuball ,. whatnewes from gemwa, haft thou 
found my daughter? 

Tuball. I often came where I did heare of her, but cannot 
find her. t 

Shylocke. Why there, there, thcre,there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thoufand Ducats in Franckford , the curfe never fell upon 
cur Nation till now, I never felt it till now, two thoufand Ducats 
in that, and other precious, precious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her eareswould fhe were 
hearft at my foot,and the Ducats in her Coffin : no news of them , 
why fo ? and I know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou 
Ioffe upon Ioffe, the theefe gone with fo much.and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and,no iatisfatftion, no revenge, nor n® ill luck ftirring 
but wbat lights a my fhoulders, no fighs, but a my breathing, no 
teares but a my fhedding. 

Tuball. YcSjOther men have ill Tucke tOyAnthonioyZs I heard, is 
in Genowdi 

Shy. What, what, what, ill Iucke,ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofiecaftaway commiog from Tripoli*. 

Shy, I thank God, I thank God, is it true, is it true. 

Tub all. X fpoke with fome ofthe Say lers that efcaped the wrak. 

Shy. I thank thee good 2«^//.Poodncwes, good newes: ha, 
ha,heere in Genovra. 

Tuball. Your daughter {pent in Genova, as I heard, one night 
fourefcore Ducats* 

Shy, Thou ftickft a dagger in me, I fRall never fee my gold a- 
gaine,fonrefcoure Ducats at a fitting,fourefcore Ducats. 

Tuball. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice y that fweare he cannot chufe but breake; ' 

E a Shy . I 
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Shy. I am very glad ef it, lie plague him, lie torture him, t am 
gladofir. 

Tuball. One of them fhewed me a ring that he had of you r 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Out upon’her,thoa tortureft me T uball, it was my Tur. 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batchelor : I would not hare 
given it for a wildernefle of Mcrikies. 

Tub ail. But Ant homo is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay,thats true,thats very true, go T uball, fee mean Of- 
hcer ,be/peak him a fortnight before, Twill have the heart of him 
if he forfeit, for were he out of Venice lean make what merchan- 
dize I will : go Tuball, and meet me at our Synagogue, go good 
T uball fit cur Synagogue Tub all. Exeunt, 

Enter Baffattio fPortia,Gratiano-,and all 

their traincs. 

Portia. I pray you tarry p3ufe a day or two 
Before you hazzud,for in choofing wrong 
1 loofe your company ; therefore forbeare a while. 

There’s fomething tels me(but it is not love) 

I would not loofe you.and you know ycur felfe, 

Hate counfels not in fuch a quality ; 

But left you fhould not underftand me well. 

And yet a maiden hath no ter)gue,but thought, 

I would detain you here fomc tssoneth or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to choofe right, but then I am forfwoine. 

So will I never be,fb may you miffe me, 

But ifyou do,youle make me wifti afinne. 

That 1 bad bcen forfwoTn : fkfhrow your eyes, 

T hey have ore-lookt mcand dividedme. 

One balfe of me is yours, the other halfc yours* 

Mine own I would fay : but if mine then yours. 

And fo all y ours ; O thefe naughty times^ 

Puts barres between the owners and their rigbtSi 
And fo though yours, not yours, (prove it fo) 

Let Fortune go to hell, not I . 

Lfpeak too long, but iis to peizc the time, 
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To eech it.and to draw it out in length, 

To ftay you from deaion. 

Bag. Let me chufe, 
r - r am I live upon the tackc* 

Upon the rackc Bafanio, then confeffe 
W hat trealon there is mingled with your love. 

Bair. None but that ugly treafon of miftruft. 
Which makes me fcare thTnjoying of my Love, 

There may as well be amity and life 

Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my Jove. 

for I, but I fcare you fpeake upon the racke 
Where men enforced dofpeak any thing. 

Baf Promifc me life, and ile confeffe the truth . 
for, W ell then, confeffe and live. 

B4. Confeffe and love 
Had been the very fumme ofmy confcfiioa : 

Ohapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth teach meanfwers for deliverance,;. 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

for. Away then, I am loekt in one of them, 

Ifyou do love me,yoh will find me out. 

Nenjjfa and the reft, ftand all aloofe. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his cheyfe, 
Then ifhe loofe he makes a Swan- like end. 

Fading in mufique. That the comparifon 

May ftand more proper, my eye fhall be the ftreame 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is mufique than ? Then mufique is 
Even as the flourifh,when true fubjefts bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is, 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomes eare. 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
W ith no ltffe prefence, but with much mor e love 
Then young Abides, whenhedidredeeme 
The virginetribute,payed by howling Troy 
To the Sea monfter : I ftand forfacrifice. 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanian wives ; 
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With beared vifages coma forth to view 
The iffue of th’exploit : Go Hercules, 

Live thou, I live with mucb,much moredifmav, 

I view the fight, then thou that mak'ft the fray. 

A Song the whilfi Baflanio comments on the Caskets 
to himfelfe. * 

Tell me where is fancie bred. 

Or in the heart, or in the head ; 

How. begot, borv nourifhed ? * Replie,rep!ie. 

It u ingendred in the eye, 

With gazing fed, and Fancie dies , 

In the Cr adle where it lies , 

Let ns all ring Fancies knell, 

He begin it. 

Ding,dong,bell, 

All. T>ing,dong,beK, 

Sa Jf- So 'may the outward fhowes beleaft themfelyes 
The world isftill deceav’d with ornament: * 

In Law, what plea fo tainred and corrupt 
But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce’ / 
Obfcuresthe fhow ofevill. In religion, 

What damned error but feme fober brow 
W ill blefie it, and approve it with a texr, 

Hiding the grofhefle with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo fimple,but aflumes 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts j 
How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfe 
As flayers of fand,weare yet upon their chins 
The beards Hercules, and frowning UWars, 

W ho inward fcarcht,ha ve ly vers white as milke. 

And theie affume but valours excrement 4 : 

To render them redoubted. Look on beauty 
And you ffiall fee tis purchaft by the weight ' 

Which therein works a miracle in nature * 

Making them lighteft that weare moft of it j 
Soanuhofe crifped fnaky golden locks 
Which makes fuch wanton gambals with the wind 
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Upon fuppofed fairenefle, often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head. 

The fcull that bred them in the fepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiledfhore 

To a moft dangerous fea : the beauteous fcarfe 

Vailing an Indian beauty j In a word, 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifeft. Therefore then, thou gaudy gold. 
Hard food for Midas , I will none of thee. 

Nor none of thee theu pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou,thou meager lead 
Which rather threatneft then doft promife ought. 

Thy palenefle moves me more then eloquence, 

And heere chafe I, joy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other paflions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtful! thoughts, and ralh imbrac’ d defpairc : 

And fhyddring feare,and green-eyed jealoufie. 

0 love be moderate, allay thy extafie, 

In meafure reine thy joy,fcant this exccflej 

1 feele too much thy bleffing,make itleffe, 

For feare I furfeit. 

Bajf. What find I heere? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. W hat demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? move thefc eyes ? 

Or whether riding on the bals of mine 

Seeme they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips 

Parted with fuger brcath,fb fweet a barre 

Should funder fuch fweet friends : heere in her haires 

The Painter playes the Spyder,and hath woven 

A golden mefh t ’intrap the hearts of men 

Fafter then gnats in Cobwebsjbut her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? having made one, 

Me thinks it fhould have power to fteale both his. 

And leave it felfeunfurnifht : Yet lookc how farre 
The fubflance of my praife doth wrong this fhadow 
In underprifing it;fo farre this fhadow 
Doth limpe behind the fubftanc e. Hcrcs the fcrowle> 
The continent and fummane of my fortune. 
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You that chafe not by the view 
■ C hanee as faire, and chufe as true : 

Since this fortune falls to you. 

Be content, and feeke no new. 

If you be well pleafd with this, 

And hold your fortune for your blijfe, 

T urne you where your Lady is, 
eAtndclaime her with a loving k'Jf e , 

A gentle fcroulc : Faire Lady, by your leave, 

I come by note to give, and to receave; 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing applaufe and vniverlall {hour, 

Giddy in fpirit,ftill gazing in a doubt 
Whether thofe peales ofpraife be his or no : 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I,even fo, 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true. 

Until! confirm’d,fign’d,ratified by you. 

For. You fee me Lord Bajfanio where I ftand. 
Such as I a m ; though for my felfc alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wi(h 
To wifh my felfe much betterjyet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfc, 

A thoufand times more faire, ten thoufand times 
More rich, that oncly to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertucs, beauties, livings, friends, 

Exceed account : but the full fummeofme 
Is fumme pf fomething : which to terme in grofle, 
Is an unlefion’d Girle,unfchoord,unpra<5fciced; 
Happy in this, {he is not yet fo old 
But {he may learne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull, but {he can learne } 

Happieft of all,is chat her gentlefpirit 
Commits it felfe to yours to be dire&ed. 

As from her Lord,her Governour,her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now converted. But now I was the Lord 
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nf this faire matiGon,mafter of my fervants, 

Lene ore my felfc : and even now.but now, J 
This houte,thefc fervants, and this fame my felfe 
Are yours, my Lord , 1 give them with this ring. 

Which when you part from,loofe,or give away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your love, 

Andbe my vantage to exclaime on you. 

Bd. Madatn, you have bereft me of all word*, 

Onely my bloud fpeakeato you in my vaincs, 

And there is fuch confufion in mypowers, 

As after fome Oration fairely fpokc 
By a beloved Prince,there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where every fomething being blent together, 

Turnes to a wilde of nothing, fave of joy _ 

Expreft,and notexpreft shut when this Ring 
Parts from this finger,then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay B affanios dead. 

Ner, My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
That have flood by and feen our wifhes ptofper, 
Tocry,good joy, good joy,my Lord and Lady, 

Gra. My Lord Bajfanio, znd my gentle Lady, 

1 wifh you all the joy that you can wifh •• 

For I am fore you can wi£h none from me : 

And when your honours meane to folcmnize 
The bargaine of y our faith, I do befecch you, 

Even at that time I may be married to, 

Baf with all my heart,fo thou canft get a wife. 
Grot, I thanke your Lordfhip,you have got me one. 
My eyes my Lord can looke as fwift as yours ; 

You few the miftres,! beheld the maid .* 

You lov’d, I lov’d for intermifSon. 

No more pertains to me my Lord then youj 
Your fortune flood upon the Casket there. 

And lo did mine to as the matter fells : 

For wooing heere untill I fwei againe. 

And {wearing till my very rough was dry 
With oathes of love,at Iaft,if proraife laft 
V 
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I got a promife of this Zaire one beerc 
To have her love : provided that your fortune 
Acchiev’d her miftres. 

Por. Js this true N err iff a ? 

Ner. Madam it is, fo you ftand pleafd withall* 

Buff, And do you Grattans mean good faith ? 

Gra. Yes faith my Lord. 

Baff. Our feaftfhall be much honoured in your manage. 
Gra. W eel play with them the firft boy for a thoufind d 
Ner. What.and flake down? 

No, we (hall nere win at that {port and flake downe. 

But who comes hrere ? Lorenzs and his Jnfidell ? 

W har,and my old Venecia* friend S alert o ? 

Eater Lorenfbjeflica,*#^ Salerio ? 

from Venice. ' 

Baff a. Lorenzs and <SW«m,weIcome hithery 
If that the youth of my ne wintreft here 
Have power to bid you welcome : by your leave, 

I bid nay friends and countreymen, 

Sweet Portia welcome. 

Por. So do I mv Lord, they are istirely welcome. 

Lor. I thanke your honourjfor my part my Lord, 

My parpafe was not to have feen you here, 

But meeting with Salerio by the way. 

He did intreate me paft all faying nay- 

To come with him along; ' . 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

And I have reafon for it,Signior esfntbsnio- 
Commends him to you. 

M ajf. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not lick my L©rd,unltflc it be in mind, 

Nor welljUnleffe in mind : his letter there 

Will (hew youh.seftate. open the letter. 

Gra. Nenifja .cheer yoad flranger,bid her welcome. 

Y our hand J^Wo/whats the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good Antbonio V- 
.1 know he will be glad of our luccdTe, 



the ejbterchdnt of Venice . 

V^e «e the I a/on j, we have wonnethe fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

Per. There arc fome ftirewd contents in yond fame paper* 
That ftealcs the colour from Bafjanio's cheeke. 

Some deere friend dead.elfe nothing in the wo rid 

Could tume fo much the conftitution 

Ofany conftant man : what worfe and worfe ? 

With leave Baffanio I am halfc your felfe. 

And Imuft have the halfe ofany thing 
That this fame Paper brings you. 

Baff. Ofweet Portia, 

Here are a few of the unpleafaat’ft words 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, 

When I did firft impart ir»y love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I bad 
Rannein my veines,I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true* and yet deere Lady 
Rating my felfe at nothing, you (hall fee 
How much I was a Braggart, when I told you 
My ftate was nothing ,1 fhoutd then havp told you 
That I was worfe then nothing ; for indeed 
I have ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to his meere enemie. 

To feed my meanes. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body of my friend. 

And every word in it a gaping wound 
Iflking life bloud. But is it true Salerio , 

Hath all his ventures fail’d, what not one hit ? 

From Tripoliifxom tJMexico and England, 

From LubonfBarbary, and India , 

And not one Veffell fcape the dreadful! touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

9* Sal, Not one my Lord. 

Befides,it fhould appeare,that if he had 
The prefent money to difeharge the lev. 

He would not take it : never did I know 
A creature that did beare the fhape of man 
w0 " een an ^ greedy to confound a man. 

V % 
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He plyes the Dukeat morning and at night. 

And doth impeach the keedomeof theflate 
If they deny him Iuftice. Twenty Merchants 
The Duke himfcife^nd the Magnificos 
Ofgreateft port have all pirfwaded With him 
But none can drive hint from the envious pica * 

Of forfeiture, of Iuftice, and his Bond. 

Jef W hen ] -was with him,! have heard hiwfvrcar 
To 7 uball and tc Chus , his countrey-men. 

That he would r.ther have Anthtnto j 
Then twenty times the value of the inmme 
1 hat he did ow e him : aid -I know my lord, 

If Law authority, and power deny not, 

Jt will go hard with poore Anthmio. 

Per Isityourdeerefricndithatischusintrouhic? 

__ Ba f Thedcereft friend to iBce,thekindeftmaji 3 ' 

The be ft conditions! and unwearied fpifitv 
In doing curtefies : and one in whom 

The ancient Roman honour mere appearcs 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy. . * 

Por. V/hatfummeoWes hethelew?’ ii- 

Taf. For me three thciifind Ducats; • ; i 

Por. W hat no more,pay him fix thoufand,and deface the bond, 
Double fix thonfand.and then treble that, 

Before a hiend of this defeription 

Shall loiea haire through Beffur.ids fault, 

Firft go with me to Church, and call me wife, 

And then away to ftnice toycur friend ; 

For never (hall you lie by Portia's fide * ' 

With an unquiet foule. You (hall have gold 
To pay the perry debt twenty rimes over. 

W hen it is paid,bring your true friend along. 

My maid Nerrififa and my feife meane time * 

Will live as Maidcs and Widdowcs ; come away 7 , . 

For you (hall hi nee upoir youi we dding day 
Bid ycurii fends welcome, flu wa-au-rry cheeic. 

Since, you arc deere bought,! will love you deere. 

But let me hearc fhe letter of your friend. 
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the Merchant if Vtniu, 

Sweet Baffanic, my fbifs have alt mifearkd , mj Creditors grew 
'll tut t Rate is very love, my bond to the levs is forfait, and fir.ee in 
^ ’ u/tisiwfcffibte l fhon.ld Uve^all debts areCleerdieiVpeenyox 
nd J*t J might but fteyest at my death : nomitbfianding, ufeyOHT 
flesj W ejf year love do tiotferjveade you to const f einct my letter. 

<p 0 r. Olove idifpatch allbufimfiTeandbe gone. 

' Saf Since I hav e your good leave to go away, 

I will make haftc j but till I comeagaine. 

No bed (hall ere be guilty of my ftay. 

Nor reft bt inter pofer twixt ua twaine. Exeunt. 

Enter the levs, and Salcrio^W Anthonio, 
and the lay hr. 

Jive. Iaylor,1or ke tolim,teli not me ofmercy, 

This )* the focle that lent cut money gratis. 

]aylor,ltcketobim. 

4 r.nth. Hcare me yet good Shylocke, 

jits, fte have my bono,lpeak not againft my bond, 

I have fworre an oaih,tbat I will have my bond s 
The u call’dft me d< g before thou hadfl acaufe, 

Bui fincc 1 am a dcgjbcware mv phangs, 

The Duke (hall grant me lufticejl do wonder ^ 

Thou naughty Jayioi that ibeu art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

An. 1 pray the e heart me (peak, 

levs, lie havi my bond, ! will not heare thee fpealie. 

He have my bond, and therefore (peak no more, 
lie not be made a loft and dull eydt- f oole. 

To fhake the head, rclcnt,andfigb, and yeeld 
To C hriftian inter ceflors : follow not, 

11c have no fpeaksng.i will haven y bond. £xit lew* 

Sol. It is i be moft impenitrabie curie 
That ever kept with men. 

e/s». let him alone. 

He follow him no mote with booth fie prayers. 

He leeks my lift, bis ri tfen well 1 know j 
I ottdehvud h.m his forfeitures* 

Many 
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Many chat have at times made atone to me, 

Therefore he hates me. 

S al. 1 am fure the Duke will never grant 
This forfeiture to hold. 

%sint. TbeDukc cannot deny the courfe of Law ; 
For the Commodity that ftrangers have 
With us in Venice , ifit be denyed, 

Will much impeach the juftice of theftate. 

Since that the Trade and Profit of the Citic 
Confillcth of all Nations. Therefore go, 

Thefe griefes and Ioffes hath fb bated me 
That I ihall hardly fpare a pound of flefh 
To morrow, to my bloudy Creditor. 

Well Iaylcr on, pray God Bafanio come 
T o fee me pay his debt,and then I care nor. Exeunt, 

Enter Portia,Nerriffa,Loren 2 o,Jcflica, and a 
man of Potties. 

Ler. Madam, although I (peak it in your prefeace, 

Y ou have a noble and a true conceit 
Of gold-like amide, which appeares mod ftrongly 
In bearing thus the abfence of your Lord. 

But ifyou knew to whom you fiiew this honour. 

How true a Gentleman you fend reliefc. 

How deerc a Lover of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke. 

Then enftomary bounty can enforce you. 

Por. I never did repent fox doing good. 

Nor (hall notaow : for in companions 
That do convcrfe and waft the time together, 

Whofc foules do beare an equall yoke of love. 

There muft be needs a like proportion 
Of lyniaments.of manners, and offpirit • 

Which makes me think e that this oAuthonU 
Being the bofbme Lover of my Lord, 

Muft needs be like my Lord. Ifit be fo, 

How little is the coft I have befto wed 
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Ifl putchafing the femblarce of my foulc ; 

From out the ftate ofhellifh cruelty : 

This comes too neere the praifing of my felfe, 

Therefore no more of it . hcere other things 
Ltrenjh I commit into your hands, 

1 he husbandry and mannage of my houfe. 

Untill my Lords returne : for mine own part 
I have toward heaven breath'd a fecret vow, - 
To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Ontly attended by Nerrijfa here. 

Untill her husband and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off 
And there we will abide. I do dciire you 
Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my Love, and iome neccflity 
Now layes upon me. 

Loren. Madame,with all my heart, 

I /hall obey you in all faire commands. 

Por. Mv people do already know my mind* 

And will acknowledge you and Ieffica 
In place of Lord Bafanio and my felfe. 

So fere you well till we (hall meet again. 

Lor. Faire thoughts and happy houtesattend on you. 
left. I wiih your Lad i (hip all hearts content. 

Tor, I thank you for your wi(h,and am well pleafd 
To wifh it back on you : fure you well Ieftca. Exeunt. 
Now Balthafer , as I have ever found thtc honeft true. 

So let me find thee ft ill : take this fame letter. 

And ulc thou all th’cndevour of a man. 

In fpeed to Mantua fee thou render this 
Into my coufins hand Do&or Belario, 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 
Biing them 1 pray thee with imagin’d (peed 
Unto tbeTrantft,to the common Ferry 
Which Tiadcs to Venice ; wafte no time in word 
But get thee gone, I (hall be there before thee. 
3«/t&4.'Madam,I go with all convenient fpeed. 
fort. Come on JVemf^l have worke in hand 
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Thatyonyetknownotof j vreelvfeeour husbands! 

Before they think of us? ' 

T^errifa. Shall they fee us ? 

Portia. They (hall 2^errijfa butin fuch a hablte, 

That they (hall think we arc accoiaplifhed 
W ich that we lack ; lie hold thee any wager 
When wc are both accoutred like young men. 

He prove the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the- braver grace. 

And fpeajce betiveenc the change Of man and boy. 

With a reed- voice, and turne t#o mincing fteps 
Into a manly ftride, and fpeake of frayes, 

Like a fine bragging youth •• and tell quaint lyes, 

Hbw honourable Ladies lought my love. 

Which I denying, they fell fiefceariddyed. 

I could not doe wichall : then lie repent, 

And with for all that, that I hadfiot killd them : 

And twenty of thefe pnnie lyes lle tell, 

That men (hall fwcare I have dlftontinued Ichoole 
Above a twelve-moneth : I have within my minde, 

A thoufand raw tricks of theft bragging lackcs, 

Which I will praftife. 

N err if. Why, fhall weeturne to men ? 

Tort. Fie, what a queftionVthat ? 

If thou wert nere a lewd Interpreter : 

But come, lie tell thee all my whole device. 

When 1 am in my Coach, which ftayes for us 
At the Parke gate t and therefore haftc away, 
for we mull meafure twentie miles to day. Exeunt. 

Enter Clovene and lefts*. 

Clew. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father arc to 
be laid upon the Children, therefore I protnife you, I fcare you, I 
was alwayes plaine with you, and fo now I fpeak my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be of good cheere,for truly I think you are 
dama’d, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, and 
that is but a kinde of baftard hope neither. 

Iff. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

Clmt. 
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ciom . Maty you may pardv-hope that your father got you 
rtQ r that you are nor the Je wes daughter. 

° Iefftca. That were a kind of baftard hope m deed,fo the finnes 

olmv mother ihould be vifited upon . 

CM. Truly then I fea t e vopare$amMbpth by father and 
mother : thus when I fhun Sulla your father, Ffall into 

your mother ; weil,you are gone both wayes. 

y [tjfica. I fhall be fav’d by my husband, he hath made me a 

Clove Truly the more too blame he,wc were Chriftians eaow 
before, e'en as many as could well live one by anotheruhis making 
of Chriftians wil raife the price of hogs,ifwcgrow all to be pork 
eaters, we (hall not fhortly have a rather on the coales for money. 
Enter Lorenzo. 

left. Iletelmy husband Lamcelet whatyou fayjhere he comes. 
Loren. I (hall grow j ealous of you fhortly Lamcelet ,if you thus 
get oiy wife into corners. . 

left. Nay, you need not feare us Lorenzo , Lamcelet and I are 
out, he tels me flatly there’s no mercy for me in heaven, becanfe 
I am a Je weg daughter : and he fayes you are no good member of 
thecommon-weakhjfor in converting Jewes to Chriftians, you 
raife the price pfporke. 

Loren. 1 fhall anfwer that better to the common- wealth than 
you can the getting up of the Negroes belly ; the Moore is with 
child by you Lamcelet. 

Clowne. It is much that the Moore (hould be more then rea- 
fors s but if (he be leffc then an honeft woman , fhc is indeed more 
then I tookeherfor. 

Loren. How every foole can play upon the word > I think the 
btfl grace of wit wii} fhortly turne into filence , and difeourfe 
grow commendable in none onely but Parrats ; go in firra,bid 
them, prepare for dinner. 

Clown. That is done fir,they have all ftomacks. 

Lor, Goodly Lord what a wit fhapper are you, then bid them 
prepare dinner. ... 

Clown. That is done to fir,ondy cover is the word. 

Loren. W ill you cover than fir ? 
pom. Not lb fir neither, I know my duty. 

Q *Loreu,Yet 
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Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wilt thou fliew 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant?! pray theeunderftand 
■ plain man in his plain meaning : go to thy fellowes, bid them 
cover the table,fcrve in the mear, and we will come in to dinner; 

Clown. For the tabic fir, it (hall be ferv’d in,for the meat fir it 
fliall be cover’d, for your commingin to dinner fir, why let it be 
as humoursand conceits fhall govcrnc. Exit. flow, 

Loren. O dcare diferetion, how his words are luted, 

The fbole hath plantedinhis memory 
An Armic of good words, and I do knew 
A many fooles that (land in better place, 

©arnifht like him, that for a trickfic word 
Defie the matter : how cheer’ft thou Ieftcal 
And now good fweet fay thy opinion, 

How doft thou like the Lord Bafanio's wife ? 

Ief, Paft all exprefling, it is very meet 
The Lord Bajfanio live ati upright life* 

For having fuch a blefling in his Lady, 

He findes the joyes of heaven here on earth. 

And if on earth he do not meanc it. 

In reafon he fhould never come to heaven. 

Why,iftwo gads fhould play fame heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women, 

And Portia one : there muft be fbmething elfe 
Paund with the other, for the poore rude world. 

Hath not her fellow. 

Loren. Even fuch a husband 

Haft thou of me, as fhe is for a wife. 

lejji. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that. 

Loren. I will anone,firft let us go to dinner? ^ 

left. Nay, let me praife you while I have a ftomack. 

Loren. No, pray thee let it ferve for table talke, 

Then how fo ere thou fpeakft, mong other things, 
f fhall difgeft ir. 

left. Well,ile fet you forth. Exeunt. 

Enter the Duke, the tJfagnificoetyt/fnthonio, 

Bafanio,and Gratiano. 

W hat, is yiwhoma hcere ? ^ ^ 
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‘j«th Ready, fopleafe your Grace. 

nuke I am forry for thee, thou art come to anfwet 

A toy Ad vttf.ty.anintaman.v, retch, 

Uncapablc of pitty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Anth. I have heard 

Your Grace hath tanc great pajnes to qualihe 
Hk riaorous courfe ; but fince he ftands obdurate. 

And that no lawfull meanes can carry me . 

Out ofhis envies reach, I do oppofe 
My patience to his fury, and an arm d 
To fuffer with a quxetneffe offpirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of his. ^ 

Dukf. one and call the Jew into the Court. 

Stderio. He is ready at the dore,he comes my Lord. 

Enter Sbjlocke. * 

Duke . Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
ShjlocKe } ths world thinks, and I thinke fo to. 

That thou but lead’ft this fafhion of thy malice. 

To the laft houre of aft, and then tis thought 
Thonw’lt fhew thy mercy and remorfe more ftrangc, 
Than is thy ftrangc apparanc cruelty ; 

And where thounow exafts the penalty, 

Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefti, 

Thou wilt not oncly loofc the forfeiture, 

Busteucht with humane gcntlenefle and love. 

Forgive amoytie of the principall, 

Glauocing an eye of pitty on his Ioffes, 

That have of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to prefle a royall Merchant down ; 

And pluck commiferation ofhis ftate, 

Frombraflie bofomes,and rough hearts of flint. 

From ftubborncTurkes, and Tartars never train’d 
To Offices of tender curtefie ; 

We all expeft a gentle anfwer Jew. 

lew. I have poffeft your Grace of what I purpofc. 
And by our holy Sabbaoth have 1 fworne 
Tg have the due and forfeit of my Bond, 

G a 










7 he C omicdtlH iftorie&f 



If you deny it, let the danger light 

Vpon your Chartered ybur Cities frecdome. .vkq 

Ycu’laskeme why I rather chufetohave 
A weight of Carrion flefh, then to receive 
Three thoufand Ducats : lie not anfwer that, 

But fay it is my humour ,is it anfwered ? 

What if my houfe be troubled -tritfi a Rat, 

And 1 be pleafd to give ten thoufand Ducats 

To have it baind ? what, are yoH'anftvcrd yet i : r 

Some men there are love not a gaping Pig : 

Some that are mad if they behold a Cat ; 

And others when the Bagpipe fingsichnofe. 

Cannot contain their Vrine for afffhon. 

Matters of paffion fwayes it to the mood 
Of what it bkesor loathes,now foryoitr anfWffr ; - 
Asthereifno firme rcafon to beteridred 
W hy he cannot abide a gaping pig.- 
- W hy he a harmekfle neceffary Cat : 

W hy he a woollen bagpipe ; but of force 
Moftyeeld to fuch inevitable ftrnne, 

As to offend himfelfe being 'offended : 

So can I give no reafon,nor I will not, . 

More then a lodg’d hate, and a certain loathing 
1 bcare Anthemo , that I follow thus , 

A loofing ftite againft him : are you anfwered ? 

Buff. This is nb anfvver thou unfeeling man. 

To excufe the currant of thy cruelty. 

Jew. I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwer*; 

’Buff. Do all men kill the things they do not fove? 

lew. Hates anv man the thing be would not kill? 

Baff. Every off. nee is not a hate at firft ? 

Jew.W hat woultitt thou have a Serpent fting thee twice ? 

Atith. I pray yea think you queftion with the lew, 

You may as well goftand upon the Beach, 

And bid themaine flood bate his ufuall height, 

You may as well ufe queftfon with the Woulfe, 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleat for the Lambe : 

You may as well forbid the mountains of Pmes 
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t,-: r ihieh tops, and to make no noifc, 
SiShey are iretten with the gufts of heaven : 
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w Wn they are iretten with the gults cl 
Wntn .^plldoanv thing rrioft hard 
iTpeketo^of ten that then which what’s harder; 

As Ieek •£ heart ? therefore I do bdeech you 

far.be, me=» tS , 

But with all briefe and pi al h cc o^ycuie jicy 
? k, have iudgemenr,and the Jew his will 
Let /fV For thy three thoufand Ducats here is fix. 
lew If every Ducat in fix thouland Ducats 

Were in fix partsiand every pan a Ducat, 

k W ruM not draw them,l;WQuld have my Bond* 

Duke How {halt th„u hope for mercy rendnng none? 
/w?W hat judgement fhall I dread doing no wrong ? 
You have among y «>u many-a purchaft jlavc. 

Which like your Afft^and your Dogs and Mules, 

You ufc in abjeft and inflivffh parts, ~ 

Becaufe youbought them,fhall-l lay to you. 

Let them be free, marry them to your heircs ? 

Why fweat they underburthens?let their beds 
Be made as fbft as yours, and let their pallats 
Be feafon’d with fuch viands.-you will anfwer. 

The {laves are ours.fo do I anlwer you : 

The pound of flefh which I demaund of him 
Is decrely bought, as mine^nd I will have it : 

If you deny me jfie upon your Law, 

There is no force in the Decrees of Venice : 

I ftand for jui gement, anfwer fhall I have it? 

Duk. Upon my power I may difmiffc this. Court, 
UnlefTe Beltane a learned »Do$:©r, 

Whom I have fent for to determine this. 

Come here to day ? 

Sal. My Lord,here ft ayes without 
A meffenger with letters from the Dodtor, 

Ntw come from Badm. 

"Duke. Bring us the Letters. Call the Meffeagfer. 

Baff. Good cheere Anthonio ; what man, courage yet i 
The Jew fhall have my fteflb,blood, bones and all, 
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The Comica.ll Hifiorie of 
Ere thou {halt lofe for me one drop of blond 
*4»tb. I am a tainted Weather ofthe flockc 
Meeteft for deatb.the weakeft kinds offruic * 

Drops earlieft to the grounded fo let me j " 

Y ou cannot better be imploy’d, Bafanio, 

1 hen to live ftill and write mine Epitaph ? 

Enter T^errifa. 

Duke. Came you from Taduaftom BelUrio ? 

T^er. From both : my L. BelUrio greets your Grace 
Baf ; Why doft thou whet thy knife fo earneftly ? 
lew. To cut the forfeiture from that Bankrout there 
Grat. Not on thy foule : but on thy foule harfh j C w 
Thou mak ft thy knife keene : but no mettle can 
No, not the hangmans axe bearc halfe the keennefle 
Of thy fharp envie : can no prayers pearce thee ? 
lew. No,nottf that thpu haft wit enoug h to make. 
Grat. O be tnou damn’d, inexecrable dog, 

And for thy life let j uftice be accufd ; 

Thoualmoft mak’ft me waver in my ftith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras , 

Thatfoulcs of Animals infufe themfelves 
Into the trunks of men : Thy currifo fpirit 
Govern’d a W ©olfc,who hang’d for humane (laughter. 
Even from thegallowes did his fell foule fleet. 

And wbileft thou layeft in thy unhallowed damme ; 
Infold it felfc in thee : for thy defires 
Are woolvifh,blondy,ftarv’d,and ravenous. 

lew. Till thou canftrailc the feale from off my Bond. 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud : 

Repair^ thy wit good youth,or it will fall 
To cucelefle mine. I fland for Law. 

Duke, This letter from Bellario dothcommend 
A young and learned Doftor to our Court .* 

Where is he? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by. 

To know your anfwer whether youle admit him.' 

Duke , With all my heart: fome three or fbure^of you 



the {Merchant of Venice. 

r n Give hi® curteous conduct to this place, 

Meanc time the Court Ihallhear tVellarie's Letter. 

Your Grace fhall underftand, thatat the rcceit of your Lctter,I 

am very ficke,but in the inflant that your meffenger came, inlo- 

vine vifitation was with me a yong Doctor of Rome, his name is 
Balt ha far : I acquainted him with the caufe in controverfie be- 
tvfeen the lew and Am homo the Merchant; we turned ore many 
books together, he is furnifhed with my opinion,which bettered 
with his own learning, the greatrftffc whereof I cannot enough 
commend, comes with him at my importunity , to fill up your 
Graces requeft in my Head. I befccchyou let his lack of ycares be 
no impediment to let him lack a reverend eftimation, for I never 
knew fo young a body with lo old a head : I leave him to your 
Gracious acceptance, whofe tryall (hall better publifh bis com- 
mendation. 

Enter Portia for Balthazar. 
r Z)«%.Youheare the learn’d Bellario what he writes. 

And here I take it is the Do&or come. 

Give me your hand.come you from old BelUrio ? 

For. I did my Lord. 

Duke. You are welcome, take your place : 

Are you acquinted with the difference. 

That holds this prefent queftion in the Court ? 

For, I am enformed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew ? 

Duke. Anthonio, and old Shy locks j both ftand forth. 

Ter. Is your name Shy locks ? 
lew. Shy Ice ke is my name. 

Per. Of a ftrange nature is thefute you follow. 

Yet in fuch rule,tkat the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as you do proceed. 

You ftand within his danger,do you not ? 

*Ant. I,fohefayes. 

Per. Do you confcffe the Bond ? 

An, I do. 

P or. Then muft the Jew be tnercifull. 

%• On what compulfion muft I, tell me that? 

Go p«r. The 
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The Comic all Hiftorie of 

Por. The qualitic of mercy is not ftraiod, 
It droppeth as the gentle raine From heaven 
U pon the place beneath : it is twice blcft. 

It biefleth him that gives, and him that takes. 
Tis mightieft in the mightiefl,it becomes 
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His fee peer (he Wes the force of temporall po wer, 

The attribute to a We and niajeftie. 

Wherein doth fi t the dread and feare of Kings : 

But mercy is above this feeptred fway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is in attribute to God himfelfe ; 

And earthly power doth then drew liked gods, 
When mercy feafons jiidice : therefore Jew, 

Though j’uftiee be thy plea, consider this, 

That in the courfe of juftiee none of us 
Should fee falvation : we do pray for mercy. 

And that fame prayer, doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpoke thus much 
To mitcigatc the fifties 'of thy plea, . 

Which if thou folio w,this ftrift Court of Veniie 
Muft needs give fentence ’gainft the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds upon m v head, I crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeit of fhy Bohd: 

Tor. Is he not able to difeharge the money ? 

Baf. YcSjhere I tender it'for him in the Court, 
Yca,twice thcfumihe ; if that will not fiiifice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
On forfeit on my hands, my head,my-heart} 

If this will not furfice^it muft sppfarc 

That malice bcares down truth* And I befeech you 

Wreft once the-Law to your authority, 

To do a great right, do a little wrong. 

And curbe this cruell Devill of his will. 

Por. It mu ft not be, there Is no power in f tnice 
Can alter a Decree eftablifhed : 

’Twillhc recorded for a precedent, 

And many an errour by'the fame example 
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WillruSi intotheftire, it cannot be. 

W cl. A Daniel come to judgement s yea 
0 wife young Judge,how r do honour thee. 

Por. I pray you let me looke upon the Bond. 

Shy Here ’tis moft reverend Do<ftor,here it is* 

Por Sbjlocke, there’s thrice thy money offer’d thee. 

Shi An oath, an oach,I have an oath in heaven. 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule ? 

No ,not iot Venice. 

Why this Bond is forfeit*. 

And lawfully by this the jew may chime 
A pound of flefh,to be by him cut off, 

Neereftthe Merchants heart : be merafull ^ 

Take thr«ce thy money, bid me teare the Bond. 

Shi. When it is paid according to the tenure. 

It doth appeare you are a wortriy Jsdge, 

You know the law, your expofition 

Hath been moft found : I charge you by the Law, 
Whereof you are a well defemng Piiler, 

Proceed to judgement : by my foule I fweare. 

There is no power in the tongue of man 

Toalter me,I ftay hereon my Bond. 

tA»t. Moft heartily Ido befeech the Court 
To give the judgement.. 

Tor. Why than thus it is, 

You muft prepare your bofome for his knife. 

Shy. 0 noble judge, O excellent young man. 

Tor. For the intent and purpofe of the Law 

Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which here appeareth due upon the Bond, 
lew. Tis very true : © wife and upright judge, 

How much more elder art thou then thy looks f 

Tor. Therefore lay bare your bofome. 
lew. I, his breaft, 

Sofayes the Bond, doth it not noble judge ? 

Neereft his heart, thofe are the very words. 

Tor. it is fo,are there ballance here to weigh the nefh ? 
Iw. I have them ready. • 
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The Comte aU H tfiorieof 

Por. Have by fome Surgeon Shilocks on your charge, 
To ftop his wounds, left he do bleed to death. 

Jew. Is it fo nominated in the Bond ? 

Por . It is not fo expreft,but what ofthat ? 

Twere good you do fo much for charity. 
lew. I cannot finde it,tis not in the Bond. 

For. You Merchant, have you any thing to fay ? 
ssint. But little ; I am arm’d and well prepar’d; 

Give me your hand Bajfaniojore you well, 

Greeve not that I am falne to this for you : 

For herein Fortune lliowcs her felfe more kind 
Then is her cuftome .* it is ftill her uie 
To let the wretched man out-live his wealth. 

To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow. 

An age of poverty : from which lingring pennanec 
Of fuch mifery doth fhe cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 

Tell her the procefle of Anthonio's end. 

Say how I lov’d you,lpeak me faire in death : 

And when the Tale is told, bid her be judge, 

W hether Baff&nio had not once a Love * 

Repent but you that you fhall loofe your friend, 

And he repents not that he payes your debt s 
For if the lew do cut but deep enough. 

He pay it inftantly with all my heart. 

Baft. t/inthonio,! am married to a wife; 

W hich is as decre to me as life it iclfe, 

But life it fdfe,my wife, and all the world, 

Are not with me efteem’d above thy life. 

I would lofe all,I,facrifize them all 
Here to this Devill,to deliver you. 

Por. Your wife would give you little thanks for that, 
I f fhe were by to heare you rajke the offer. 

Qra I have a wife,who I proteft I love, 

I would fhe were in hcaveD,fo fhe could 
Intreat.fome power to change this cuirifh Jew*. 

Ner. Tis well you offer it behind her back,. 

The wifh would make elfe an unquiet houfc 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

lev "Thefe be theChriftian husbands,I have a daughter. 
Would any of the ftockeof Bdrrabas 
Had been her husband, rather then a Chriftian. 
we trifle time,I pray thee purfue fentence. 

Ptr. A pound ofthat fame Merchants flefli is thine. 
The Court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

Jew. Moft rightfull Judge. ’ 

Tor And you muft cut this flefh from offhis breaft. 
The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

Jew. Moft learned judge* fentence , come prepare. 

for. Tarry a little, there is fome thing clfc. 

This Bond doth give thee here no jot of bloud. 

The words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 

Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of flefh. 

But in the cutting it, if thou doeft fhed 
One drop of Chriftian bloud, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes of Venice confifeate 
Unto the State of Venice. 

Grat.O upright Judge, 

Marke Jew,0 learned Judge. 

Shy. Is that the Law ? 

Tor, Thy felfe (halt fee the Adi 
For as thou urgeft j'uflice,be affur’d 
Thou (halt have j’uftice more then thou defir’ft* _ 

Gm. O learned j'udge,marke Jew,a learned judge. 

Jew. I take his offer then, pay the bond thrice. 

And let the Chriftian go. 

Bn f. Here is the money. 

Por. Soft, the lew fhall have all j*uftice,fbfc no haft, 
He lhall have nothing but the penalty. 

Cjrnt. O Ie w,an upright Iudge,a learned IiWge. 

Per. Therefore prepare thcc to cut off* the flefh. 

Shed thou no bloud, nor cut thou lefle nor more. 

But juft a pound of flefh: if thou tak’ft more. 

Or lefle then a juft pound, be it but fo much 
As makes it light or heavie in the fubftance. 

Or the divifion ofthe twentieth part 
Of one poore £cruplc,nay if the fcale doturne 
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The ComienU Hifioruef 

But in the eftimationofa haire, ; 

Thoa dyeft,and all thy goods are confiscate. 

G rat. A fecond Daniel ,a Daniel Je w : 

Now Infidell I have you en the hip. 

Por. Why doth the lew panfe, take thy forfeiture, 

Shy. Give me my prindpaH,and let rite go. 

'Bajf. I have it ready for thee, here it isi. 

Per. He hath refold it in the open Court, 

He fliall have mecrely juftice and his Bond. 

Grot. kDanielftM fay I, a fecond ‘Daniel, 

Ithankethee lew forteaehing me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principal! ? 

Per. Thou fhalthave nothing but the forfeiture 
To be fo taken at thy perill few. 

Shy . W hy then the Devifpgive him good of it ? 
lie ftay no longer queftion. 

Por. Tarry lew, 

The.Law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enafted in the Lawes of Venice , 

If it be prooved againft an alien, 

That by diredjormdireft attempts 
He feek the life of any Citizen, 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive 1 . 

Shall ftaze on halfe his goods, the other halfe 
Comes to the privie Coffer of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in the mer-cy 
Of the Duke onely , ’gainft all other v oycc. 

In which predicament I fay thou ftandft t 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding, 

That indire<fty,and diredly too , 

T hou haft contrived agaipft the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou Baft incurr’d 
The danger fbrmerly by me rehearft. 

Downc therefore, and begmercy of the Duke. 

Gra. Beg that thou maift have leave to hang thy felfc, 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

Thou haft not left the value of a cord. 

There fore thou muft be Bang’d at the States charge. , 

. w - Duh. 
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th e Merchant of Venice* 
mule That theu ft alt fee the difference of onr fpkit, 
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r s u a ife thv wealth it is sAntbonio s y 
The^ther halfe comes to the generall State, 

Which humbleneffc may drive unto a fine. 

Per I for the State, not for Anthonto. 

Shi Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 

Youtake my boofe,when you do take the prop 
That doth Maine my houfe : yomtakemy life 

When you do take the meancs whereby I live. 

for. What mercy can you render him Anthomo 9 
Grit A halter gratis^ nothing dfe for Gods fake. 
vinth. Sopleafe my Lordthc Duke, and all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will lee me have 
The other halfe in ufe,to render it 
Upon his death unto the Gentleman 

That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things provided-more, that for this favour 
He prefeutiy become a Chriftian : 

The other, that he do record a gift 
Here in the Court, of all he dies poffcft. 

Unto his Tonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

<Duke, He (hall do this, or elfe I do recant 

The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

Tor. Art thou contented lew ? what dtift thou fay f 

Shy I am content. 

tor. Clarke, draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me, 

And I will figne it. 

\ Duke. Get thee gone, but do it. 

' Grat . In chriftning fhau thou have two Godfathers, 

Had 1 been judge ithoufhouldft hav e had ten mo e, 

To bring thee to the yaftow es.not to the Font* Exit. 

i Sirl intreat yr.u home with me to dinner* 

• Per. I humbly do defire vour Graces pardon, 

I muft awsy this night toward Padrn^ 
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The Comic all Hiftorie of 

And it is meet I prcfently let forth. 

Duke. I am forry that your leifure ferves yon not. 
Authouio, gracifie this Gentleman} 

For in my mind yon are much bound to him. 

Exit ‘Duke and hie tr stint. 
Baff. Moft worthy Gentleman,! and my friend 
Have by your wifedome been this day acquitted 
Of grievovs penalties, in lieu whereof. 

Three thoufand Ducats due unco the lew. 

We freely cope your courtious paines withall. 

•Ant. And Hand indebted over and above 
In love and fervice to you ever- more. 

Par. He is well paid that is well fatisfied, 

And I delivering you, am fatisfied. 

And therein do account my felfe well paid; 

My minde was never yet more merdnary. 

I pray you know me when we nacetagaine, 1 
I wiftj you wcll,and fo I take my leave. 

"Bajf. Deere fir, of force I muft attempt you further, 
Take lome remembrance of us as a tribute. 

Not as fee : grant me two things I prayyou, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Per. You prefle me farre, and therefore I will yeeld; 
Give me your Gloves,Ile weare them for your fake, 

And for your love lie take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, lie take no more. 

And you in love lhall not deny me this. 

'Bajf. This Ring good fir,alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fhacne my lelfe to give you this. 

Per. I will have nothing elfe but onely this,* 

And now me thinkes I have a mind to it. 

“Bajf. There’s more depends on this then on the value; 
The deareft Ring in Venice will I give you, 

And find it out by proclamation, 

Onely for this I pray you pardon me. 

Par. I fee fir you arc liberall in offers. 

You taught me firft to beg,and now me chinks 
Y ou teach me how a begger fhould be anfwered. 
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Good fir, this Ring was given me by my wife. 

And when (he put it on, (he made me . 

That 1 fhculd neither fell, nor give, nor loofeic. 

Por That feufe ferves many men to fave their gifts, 
And if'vour wife be not a mad woman. 

And knew how well I have deferv d this Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever, 
forgiving ir to roe : well.pe.ee be with you. 

Jnth. My L. Taffamo^tt him have the Ring, 

Let hisdefervingsand my love withall 
Be valued ’gainft your wives commandement. 

Baff. Go Gratiane, wane and over-take him, 

Givchim the Ring, and bring him if thou canft 
Unto Anthonie’ shcuCe, away, make haft. Exit Grmano. 
Come, you and I will thither prefently. 

And in the morning early will we both 
pile toward "Belmont^ come Anthonio » 

Edter Nerriff*. 

/V.Enquire the Iewes houfc out, give him this deed. 
And let him figne it,wce’l away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo* 

v Enter grntiano. 

Grnt. Faire fir, you are well ore-taae : 

My Lord Bstjfstnio upon more advice, 

Hath Lent yon here this Ring, and doth intreat 
Yeur company at diimer. 

Por. That cannot ne j . 

His Ring I do accept moft thank folly. 

And fo I pray you tell him i furthermore, 

I pray you fh«w my youth old Shjlocks houfc. 

Grat. That will Ido. 

N er. Sir,I would fpeak with you .* 

He fee if I an get my husbands Ring, 

W hicb I did make him fweate to keep for ever. 
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Por .Thou maift I warrant, we fntH have old fwearing 
That they did give the Rings a way to men .$ 

Bat weel out-face t-hem-and out-fweare them to : 
Away,makehafte,thou knoweft where! will tarry. 

Ner. Come good (ir,will you (hew me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenz.* and Ieffiea. (Exeunt? 

Lor. The Moone fhines bright. In Cach a night as this, 

When the fweet wind did gently kiffv; the trees, 

And they did make no noyfe,in fach a night 
Troy lets me thinks mounted the Trojan walls, 

And figh’d his foule toward the Grecian tents , 

Where Crejfedhythit night. 

Ieffi . In fuch a night 

Did Thisbie fearefully ore-tripthedew, 

And law the Lyons (hadow ere himfelie. 

And ranne difmayed away. 

Loren. In filth a night 
Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wilde fea bankes,and wither Love 
To comeagaine to Carthage. 

/^.Inffucha night 
Medea gathered the inchancedhearbs 
That did renew old Efon. 

Loren. In Cach a night 
Did Iejpca fteale from the wealthy le w, 

And with an unthrift Love did runne from Venice, 

As firre as 'Belmont. 

Iefli. In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo fwear c he iovid her well, 

Stealing her foule with many vowes offaitb % 
Andnercatrueone. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty leffsca ( like a little Arrow ) 

Slander her Lo ve,and he forgaveit hfer. w " 

lejft. 1 would out-night you did no body come : 
Butharke,! heare the footing of a man. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Loren . W ho comes fo faft in fttence of the night ? 

Mejfc»,h 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

p Mejjsn. A friend. 

J Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you friend ? 

cMeJf. Stephana is my name.and I bring word 
My Miftrefle will before the breake of day 
Be here at Belmont^ he doth ftray about 
By holy erodes, where fhc kneels and prayes 
For happy wedlock Routes. 

Loren. Who comes with her? 

Mejf. None but a holy Hermit and her maid : 

I pray you is my Matter yet rcturnd ? > 

'Loren. He is not, nor we have not heard from him; 

But go we in I pray thee Iejfica, 

And ceremonioufly let us prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftrcs ofthe houfe. Enter Clorvne. 
flown. Sola, fola, wo ha,ho fola,fola. 

Loren. Who calls ? 

< eleven. Sola, did you fee M.£<ww« 0 ,and M.Z«?v»*,!» J foIa,foIa. 
ZwwLeave hollowing man,hecre. 

C/fl3»«.Sola, where, where ? 

Lorin. Heere. 

Cloven, Tell- him there’s a Pott come from my Matter, with his 
home full of good newes, my Matter will be here ere morning 
fweet foule. 

Loren. Let’s in, and there expedt their comming, 

And yet no matter : why fhould we goin? 

My friend Stephen, I pray you 
Within the houle,your Miftres is at hand. 

And bring your mufique foorth into the ayre. 

How fweet the moon-light fleeps upon this banke, 

Here will we fit, and let the founds of mufique 
Creepein ourearesfofc ftiinefie,and the night 
Bfcoine the tutches of fweet harmony : 

Sit leJfita,loc>ke how the floore of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 

There’s not the fmalleft orbe which thou beholdft. 

But in his motion like an Angel fings, 

Still I quiring to the young-eyed Cherubins ; 

S«ch harmony is in immor tall foules, 

I But 
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But wbilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth grefly dofe it in, we cannot heare it : 

Gome hoe, and wake ‘Diana with a himne, 

W ith fwecteft tutches pearcc your Miftres eare, 

And draw her home with Mufique. P/ay Mtefyue. 
IeJJi, I am never merry when I heare fweet Mufique. 
Loren. The reafon is, your fpirits are attentive : 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youthfiill and unhandled Colts, . 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud, 

W hich is the hote condition of their bioud, 

3 f they but heare perchance a trumpet found. 

Or any ayre of mufique touch their eares. 

You fhall perceave them make a mutual! ftand. 

Their favage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 

By the fweet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, (tones, and floods; 
Since naught fo ftockifb hard and full of rage, 

But mufique for the time doth change his nature, 

The man that hath no mufique in himieUe, 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds, . 

Is fit for trea£'ons,ftratagems,and fpoiles. 

The motions of his fpirit are dull as nigh , 

And his affe&ions darke as Tenebns 

Let no fudi man be tmftcd : marke the mufique. 

Snter Portia and Nerrtjfa. 

Tor That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle tbrowes his beames: 

So fliines a good deed in a naughty world. 

TVfr.When the Moon flione wc did not £ ee . t ‘h, 
por. So doth the greater glory dimme the leu , 

A fubftitute fhines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be by, and then his ftate 
Empties it fclfe,as doth an inland brooKfi 
into the maineof waters : rnuficke harkc. 

Tier. It is.your rnuficke Madame of the heufe. 

Por. Noticing is good I fee without rcfpect. 

Me thinks it founds much fweeter then by day. 
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Her. Silence beflowes that vertue on it Madam. 

Tor. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larke, 
When neither is attend/sd s and I thinke 
The Nightingale iffhe fhould fing by day. 

When every Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Mufician then the Renne. 

How many things by feafon,feafon’d arc 
To the right praife,and true perfection : 

Peace, how the Moone fleeps with Endimion, 

And would not be awak’d. 

Loren. That is the voyce. 

Or I am much deceiv’d, of Portia. 

Pcr.He knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe. 
By the bad voyce. 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home. 

Por. We have been praying for our husbands welfare/ 
Which fpeed we hope the better for our words : / 

Are they return’d? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meflenger before, 

Tolignifie their comming. 

Por. Go in N err if a. 

Give order to my fervants,that they take 
No note at all of our being abfenc hence, 

Nor you Lorenzo, lejftca nor you. 

Loren.Yom husband is at hand,I heare his trumpet, 
Weareno tell-tales Madam, feare yoi^not. 

Per. This night me thinks is but the day light ficke. 

It lookes a little paler, tis a day. 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid. 

Enter r BaJ{anio,isfnthonio,GratiaHO. and their 
fo Bowers, 

Bajf. We fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 

Ifyou would walke in abfence of the Sunne. 

Por, Let me give light,but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Bajfanie fo for me. 

But God fort all : you arc welcome home my Lord. 
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PH i I i ll Baff.l thank you Madam, give welcome to my friend. 

This is the man, this is tsinthonio. 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. « 

Per. You fliould in allfenfe be much bound tobim, 
For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Anth. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you arc veiyVclcome to our houie . 

It mud appeare in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I leant this breachingconrtdie. 

Grat, By yonder mcone I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infaith I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would he ./eregelt that had it for my part, 

Since you do take it Love fo much at heart. 

'Tor, A quarreli hoe already, what’s the matter ? 
grat. About a hoope'of gold, a paltry Ring 
. That fhe did give me, whole pjfie was, 

'Tor all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife, Love me^and leave me not . 

Ner. W hat talke you of the pofie or the value ? 

You fwore to me when I did give it you. 

That you would wcareit till your houre of death. 

And that it fhould lie with you in your grave. 

Though not for me,yet for your vehement oathes. 

You fliould have been rcfpedive,and have kept it. 

Gave it ajudges Clarke : no god’s my judge. 

The Clarke will nere weare haire on’s face that had it. 
Grat. He will, and if he live to b£a man. 

Nerrijfa. I, if a woman live to be a man. 

Grat .Now by this band I gave itto a youth, 

A kind of boy, a little ferubbed boy, 

No higher then thy felfe,the Judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por. You were to blame, I muft be plain with you. 

To part fo llightly with your wives firft gift, 

A thing flack on with oathes upon your finger. 

And fo riveted with faith uato your flefh. 

I gave my Love a Ring,and made him fweare 
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Never to part with itjand here he flands, 
j dare be fworne for him he would not leave it. 

Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world Matters. Now in faith Gratiano , 
You give your wife too unkind a caufe of griefc, 
And ’twere to me I fhould be mad at it. 

'Self. Why I were beft to cut my left hand off, 
And Iwearc I loft the Ring defending it. 

Grat. My Lord Bajfamo gave his Ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg’d it, and indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fome pains in writing, he begg’d mine. 
And neither man nor matter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

Por. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receiv’d of me. 

'Bajf.lt l could adde a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it : but you fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring upon if, it is gone. 

Por, Even fo voyd isyour falfe heart of truth. 

By heaven J will nere come in your bed 
Untilllfeethe Ring? 

Ner. Nor I in yours 
Till (againe fee mine. 

Bajf. Sweet Portia , 

If you did know to whom T gave the Ring, 

If you did know for whom I gave,thc Ring, 

And woutd conceive for what l gave the Ring, 

And how unwillingly I left tfit Ring, 

W hen naught would be accepted but the Ring, 
Ycu would abate the ftrength of your difplealure. 

Tor. If you had knowne the venire of the Ring, 
Or halfe her worthinefle that gave the Ring, 

Or your own honour to containe the Ring, 

You would not then have parted with the Ring : 
W hat man is there fo much unreafenable, 

If you had pleafd to have defended it 

\Vith any tetmes of zeale , wanted the modefty 
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To urge the thing held as a ceremony : 
teaches me what tobeleeve, 

He die for’e.but Come woman had the Ring. 

'Ba J], No by my honour Madam, by my fonle 
No woman had it, but a Civill Doftor, * 

Which did refufe three thoufand Ducats of me. 

And begg’d the Ring,the which I did denie him, 

And fuffered him to go difpleafd away. 

Even he that had held up the very life 
Of my deere friend. What fhould I fay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befet with fhame and courtefie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe blcfled candles of the night. 

Had you been there,! thinke you would have begg’d 
The Ring of me to give the worthy Dodlor . 

For. Let not that Dodl or ere come nere my houfe. 

Since he hath got the Jewell that I loved, 

And that which you did fwcare to keepc for me, 

I will become as liberall as you. 

He not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body,nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I ihall,I am well fare of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like A? gut. 

If you do n©t,if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honour. Which isyetmineowne. 

He have that Do&or for my bedfellow. 

Wer.'And I his Clarke : therefore be well advifd. 

How you do leave me to mine ownc protection. 

Gra. W ell, do you fo : let not me take him then, 

For if I do, lie marrethe young Clarks Pen. 

I am the unhappy fnbjeft of thefe quarrels. 

For. Sir,grive not you, you are welcome notwithftandmg. 

Baf. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong. 

And in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I fweare to thee, even by thine own fairc eyes. 

Wherein I fee my felfe. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

iV.Markeyou but that; 
la both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelfe s 
jn each eye one, fweare by yenr double felfe. 

And there’s an oath of credit. 

Baf. Nay, but heart me : 

Pardon this fault,and by my foule I fweare 
1 never more will brtake an oath with thee. 

tdmh.l once did Iced my body for his wealth. 
Which but for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. I dare be bound againe. 

My foule upon the forfeit, that your Lord 
Will never more breake faith advifedly. 

for. Then you fhall be his furety : give him this. 

And bid him keep it better then the other. 

Antb. Here Lord 2^#™, fweare to keep this Ring. 
Baf By heaven it is the fame I gave the Dcdtor. 

For. I had it of him : pardon me Baffanio, 

For by this Ring the Dodlor lay with me. 

Ntr. And pardon me ray gentle Gratiano , 

For that lame ferubbed boy the Doflors Clarke, , 

In lieu of this,laft night did lie with me. 

qw. W by, this is like the mending ofhighwaycs 
In Sommer, where the wayes are faire enough. 

Whar,aie we Cuckolds ere we have deferv’d it? 

/V. Speak e not fo grofly,you are all amaz’d ; 

Here is a Letter ,readc it ar your leafure. 

It comes from Padua from "Bellario , 

There you fliall find that Portia was the Doftor, 

Nmijf, t there he r Clarke. Lorenzo here 
Shall witneflel fetfortb as fooneasyou. 

And even but now returnd : I have not yet 
ntrcdffiy heufe. Anthonio you are welcome* 

And I have better newes in ftore for you. 

Then you txpcdf : anfeale this letter ioooe, 

There you fhall find three of your Argofies, 

Are richly come to harbour fodainly. 

>*4SdSi^ b “ fc “ 6ei,t ^ 
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*Antb. I am dumb. 

Bajf. vV ere you the Doctor, and I knewyoti not ? 
(jra. W ere you the Clark that is to make me cuckold? 
Ner . I but the Clarke that never meanes to do it, . 
Unlefle he live untill he be a man. 

"Bajf. (SweetDo&or ) you (hall be my bedfellow, 
When I am abfent,then lie with my wife. 

«/^».fSwcetLady)you have given me life and living ; 
For here I rcade for certaine that my fhips 
Are fafely come to Rode. 

‘For, How now Lorenzo ? 

My Clarks hath feme good comforfs tb for you. 

Ner. T,and lie give them him without a fee. 

There do I give to you and I e ffic a . , 

From the rich Jew, a fpeciall deed of gife 
After his deathibf all he dies poffeft of. 

Loren. Fairc Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

For. It is almoft morning, ° " 

And yeti am lure you are not fatisfied 
Of thefe events at full. Let Us go in. 

And charge us there upon intergatofics. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Grat. T .et it be fo,the firft intergatory 
That my Nerritfa fhall be fworne on, is, 

W hether till the next night fhe had rather ftay ; 

Or go to bed now,being two hioures to day : 

But were the day come,I fhould wiflvic darkc 
Till I were couching with the Doctors Clarke. 
Well,while I live,Ile feare no other thing 
So fore,as keeping fafe Nerrijfa’s Ring. 



FINIS. 
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